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LETTERS {Part H. 


of marrying me to a Foreigner of great "Pk 5 
ſtinction, one of his own principles, a bigot· | 
ted Papiſt. My Mother, you know, was a 
ſtrict Proteſtant, and by her marriage-arti · f 
cles had ſecured her own liberty, and that of 


* 
Py 


ſtructed in thoſe ſacred Truths, which, by the 
aſſiſtance of Heaven, I never will renounce, 


— Advantages the world can tempt me with. 
It is for this I am a voluntary exile from my 
_ Father's houſe, who, after my mother's death, 
intrenched on my religious liberty, reſtrain- 
ed me from the public worſhip, and forbid 
me reading my Bible. Theſe ſeverities, with 
the French match he was treating for me, 
put me on the deſperate adventure of pri- 


or op — ws” foes 8 


a 


freedom in ſome humble diſguiſe. No per- W ;; 
ſon on earth was privy to my deſign, but a 8 


* 1 © near; relation of my. mother's, a perſon of ſt 
| ſtirict honour and piety; who encouraged | 1 
me do ſacrifice every thing, rather than re. "mr 
nounce my faith, or break my e r 
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Pp got the habit of a country gil, and, 
with this gentleman's aſſiſtance, was carried 
into one of the moſt fertile counties in Eng-. 
land, till we came near a latbe farm- houſe, | 

.of which he had ſome knowledge. and there 
he left me to make my own fortune. I went 
on · with cautious ſteps till I came to the en⸗ 
trance of a ſquare court, ſurrounded with a 
hedge of haw-thorn in its full bloom. Here 
I met the miſtreſs of the family; ſhe ap- 
peared young, and in a clean modeſt dreſs . 
was perfectly agrreable: There was ſome- 
0 thing in her aſpect ſo gentle and beneficent, 
that I could not help being intereſted in hes 
. een the firſt moment I Joon ne ; 


om 3813 305406 = 


She was 1 dealing out the. remaing of 1 

a plentiful table to a company. of indigent ; 
people, who, with, lifted. h Ny and grateful, 
hearts, implored Heaven to reward her in 
thouſand bleſfings. A very pretty boy we 
girl, with ſparkling eyes and roſy checks, 5 
ſtood hanging on her apron; ho, to mi- 
mick their mother, gave away all the little 
treaſure they had in their pockets to che beg 

gars children; and then fell a crying, be. 


cauſe ſhe would not ſuffer them to pull off 1 
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their own > Thy hs" a ckings, to give! to 
dome that were bare-footed. _ ; 
A As ſoon as the had diſmiſle® r "Ou 
dants, 1 offered my ſervice, and told her the 
diſtreſſes to which I muſt be expoſed, if ſne 
"refuſed me. She perceived my concern was 
unaffected; and ſeeing me young, with tlie 
bloom of health in my looks, (without * 
of that impertinent caution I expected) ſhe 
agreed to receive me into her ſervice. She 
then happened to want a ſervant, rather to 
ſhare with her in the management of a large 
family, than to be employed in any domeſ- 
tick drudgery. I know not why, but ſhe 
| ſeemed pleaſed: with me; and I with equal 
content entered my new ſtation without any 
_ melancholy reviews of my paſtgrandeur, the 
dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of my 
education. The glorious motive, for which 
1 had reſigned the ſplendid vanities of life, 
Save an unſpeakable alacrity to my mind, 
und filled it with that ineffable e peace that 
"MD from conſcious virtue: . 


Bi theſe cial mſolations mine, 5 apt 3 
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7 9 1 Moral and Fe * 
1 aid not ſee my new Maſter till 905 even- 


ing, when he came home, with a train, not. 
of beaus and powdered” footmen, but of 


induſtrious honeſt labourers ; ſome of his 
own houſhold, and others hired by the day , 
whom he punctually paid at the cloſe of it, 
repeating that rule of the ſacred ſcripture, 
Thou ſhalt not flee with the Wages of an bire- 
ling. He is a very grave man, twice the 


age of his wife, a perſon of great prudence, 
and unblemiſh*dhoneſty ; very hoſpitable to 


ſtrangers, as gentle and compaſſionate to 


his ſervants; country buſineſs is his great 
delight, in the management of which Hes- 5 


ven has bleſſed him with 8 wa : br 


proſperiey, and vaſt increaſe, 
The Farm-houſe is indeed "IAA an- 


tique, but ſpacious and pleaſant : . A mor 2 1 
agreeable ſituation cannot be jmagined, no 


a greater variety of ſylvan ſcenes deſeribed 
in, poetry, unleſs Mr. Thomſen's SpxiNατꝰοᷓ 


SunuURR Sga80x5' could riſe in one en- 
chanting proſpect. The wide landſkip round 

is all my maſter's property ; his ſnowy f flocks 1 
are ranging on the hills, his grazing herds 
lowing through the plains; the mountains 8 


are crowned with the rus C reator's boun- 


ein ＋ E1 RS Port II. 
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"7. and the vallies made vocal with his 
. Praiſes. 
4 Theſe ſcenes of innocence iy 1 0 
| bring back the Patriarchal Ages to my view, 
| and give me a ſort of pious pleaſure. Me- 
thinks I ſee the plains of Mamre, covered 
| with the wealthy Hebrews flocks and herds; 
or, ſhifting the ſcene, for the fruitful fields 
of Haran, the beauteous Rachael following 
ber fleecycharge, ſeems to come in view; 
| Boaz and his reapers appeared to my fancy, 
in the jovial month of harveſt. In that 
chearful ſeaſon, here was no wild riot, no 
rude intemperance; nothing but harmleſs 
merriment appeared among any of my maf- 
ter's domeſticks: As ſoon as they enter his 
| ſervice, he gives them a Bible, and The Prac- 
tice of Piety ; with ſtrict orders, that they ap- - 
pear conſtantly on the Lord's Day at the pub- 
lic worſhip, unleſs they have ſuch an excuſe 
as they dare carry to the laſt tribunal. 
It will not be incredible to one of your pie- 
ty, that I can make myſelf eaſy in a way of 
life fo different from the gaieties of a court, 
to which I have been inured. I am not only 
eaſy, but really happy; my miſtreſs, who has 
Aa 1 en of * not to be equalled, is 
fond 5 
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fond of me, and leaves me not to be idle, 


but, whichis much better, to chuſe my own 


employment. You know my ſtature is 
above the common height ; and ſince I came 


here, J am rather grown taller, and ſome- 


what more plump, ſo that a little bulinels | 


does me no manner of harm. 
I have entirely put off the fine lady, and 


P all my court airs; I have almoſt forgot am 


an'Earl's daughter, and ſhould ſtart at the 


ſound of Lady Frances; inſtead of that, Iam 


plain Roſalinda, without any other appella- 


tion, but what the uy! ſwains now and 


then give me, of 2 nanmome lats, or a pro- - 


per damſel; with which I am infinitely bet- 0 | 


ter pleaſed, than when I was an angel, or 


a goddeſs, and impiouſly addreſſed in the 


{trains of adoration. If ever Ireturn to the 
modiſh world, I. muſt learn to dance again, 
having perfectly forgot to make my honouts: 
I have made but one courtſey ſince I came 
here, and that was to a Squire, who, becauſe 


it was ſomething low, and not finiſhed in 
the twinkling of an eye, catched me by the 
hand; verily believing I was ſinking to the 
ground in a- fainting fit. I am not vids... 
p 9 88 but 1 . laid aſide all ceremony, 
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and call every body in che village by theit | f 
Chriſtian name; except my maſter and mi- * 
ſtreſs, and the parſon of the pariſh, whom 1 4 

U 


cannot paſs by without telling you, he is a 
man of exemplary piety, of univerſal charity, 
and a great bleſſing to this place. 
My ſplendid diſtin&ion of being the head 
ſervant, as it gives me a pretence to keep my 
diſtance, and to be as reſerved as I think fit * 

ſo it frees me from any drudgery, but what 
is my own choice; the worſt of which is 
rubbing a long oaken table, that graces the 

hall, in is kept as bright as a looking · 


glas. d us work is dreſſing four 


— — 


or five ſpacious chimnies with pionies, holly- 
| oaks, or branches of bays. Some part of 
my time (and that the moſt delightful) is 
ſpent in rambling the fields with my maſter's. 
children, the pretty boy and girl I mention. 
| ed: While they are following their little 
| ©». ſports, I give up my thoughts to ſome in- 
| nocent reverie, or pious meditation ; to this 
tte view of the fair creation invites me; 
| here the preſent Deity ſeems to challenge 
Aa natural homage, while he chears me in 2 5 
glory of the ſun, refreſhes me in the fra- 
| greed _ is * inthe flowers of the | 
| field, 


4 n 1 Moral * Entertaming. N 
field, and harmony in the nightingale's 
voice. With a ſort of ecſtaſy, I repeated 
Milton's Morning Hymn, to which the Ba- 
. tranſlation * new life and earns 


* 


4 — vj tur a ** 8. : 

Padre del bene omnipotente : E uo 

| Queſto compoſts univerſal,” cotanto | 

A nervigla bello; or quail _ W_ 

Oggetio diftupor, gs” e DIS! 
7 on, 3. eee 
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But am not ibrbiyet in ith ſubliwe ; Trae 
times deſcend to gather cowſlips and daiſies, 
or purſue ſome gaudy butterfly, with my 
pretty companions; or pleaſe myſelf with 
dreſſing up cheir fine flaxen. hav wich tuts 
of flowers. N 5 
Theſe you vin think are very Sulden 
amuſements; and if I ſhould tell you I have 
an amour, altogether as Salltleſs, dear Lady 
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*. Theſe are thy glorious works, Fares tor go 
Almighty! thine this univerſal fr amm 
Thus wond'rous fair; thyſelf how wond' raus So 


 Unſpeakablew— 
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to LETTERS Part II. 
Sophia, would you not believe me? I ſu ppoſe 
| you will-aſk me, if my charms have capti- 
vated the Lord of the Manor, or a Juſtice 
of the Quorum, or the High Sheriff of the 
| county : Alas ! my ambition ſleeps ; I ſhould 
not aimat theſe glorious conqueſts, not even 
in my beſt apparel; and in that, I muſt tell 
you, I am as fine as any ſhepherdeſs in an 
Opera. But if you was to ſee the gentle 
youth, that I have the vanity to think ſighs 
for me, you would believe him ſome poeti- 
cal form: He is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, that 
when he appears, the ſcene is all Arcadia, 
and (except a certain perſon with a ſtar and 
garter) he is the Randſomeſt youth that exer 
pour eyes beheld. Nor will you wonder,, 
when I tellyou, hisdeſcent is from a young- 
er branch of the S— family, a race remark- 
able for heroes and beauties. By the extra- 
pt vagance of his anceicors,' the eſtate has been 
| long ſunk. to about two or three hundred a 
year: This youth was left from his infancy 
ro the care of his grandmother, and bred as 
well as her narrow fortune would allow ; but 
it is ealy to perceive, he owes nothing, | but- 
to nature, which has given him every ad- 
ramage, Vithour the vices of a polite edu- 
TEC 4.4, 5 4:3 _ Gn 
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calion : Ele is about np Gun age, hardly. 


turned of nineteen. When I firſt ſaw him, 
he was fitting under à ſhady beech, with an 
Engliſh Paſtor Fido in his hand; he appear- 


ed like another Adonis, in the ſofteſt bloom 
of life. I cannot deſcribe him better than in 


the following verſes, writ by n dad 


my another +” 8 4 15 1271 


His fault a e with ev wa grace, 


While Beauty ſat triumphant in his face; 


His hair, the paleſt brown, in rinplets eu d 6 
And charms beyond the reach of art beſtow'd':. 
His forebead white as ſnow, his radiant Nes 5 


' The bright celeſtial blue that paints the ſties: 


A. wan bluſh his blooming cheeks di 3 
tingture of an op ning roſe: 


His apc te artheſs, and ferne. 
| ReveaPd ans bete mind-that a within. 


In this perfection of youthful charms, he 8 


a , 
: 3 


all that mo- ſty that riſes from a delicacy of 


thought, and a conſtant fear. of offending. I 


am ſo demure and reſerved, that he has not 


the leaſt ſuſpicion of my partiality for him; 


nor dares diſcover his own for me, though. 
he believes * ſation ſo — to mine: 


* 
4 . 7 
7 * 


. LETTERS Par Il. 
He looks and ſighs, but is as ſilent as your 
great grandfather's buſto that ſtands on his 
monument. I am, indeed, a very great 
prude, and never gave him an opportunity 
to ſpeak on this ſubject; but if I ſhould; the 
attempt would infallibly ſuffocate him. He 
lately brought me a baſket of flowers from 
a little near garden of his grandmother's, 
but he ſtood ſo long-in ſuſpenſe, with the 
baſket in his hands, that] feared the fragrant 
_ bloſſoms would have been withered, before 
he could come to a a reſolution to let me have | 
„tb. | 
He would ana hs Tins them = 
ta the Queen with more aſſurance, anda bet- 
ter grace, had he been received with thoſe 


Propitious ſmiles, which never fail to en- 
courage 0 "WO __ e "OPT 
human care. en 
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ſwain. were ever more welcome, dear 
| * „ than your letter to me; no- 
: Jo can whe more ſolemn, than the profeſſion 
of your friendſhip, nor more agreeable than 
your raillery on my. gallant. He may be, aa 
you imagine, one of Count Gabaliss Oe, 3 
or ſome gentle ſpirit of the vale, propitious 
to virtuous lovers; or of the number of the | 
Sylvan Genii, with whom he ſeems to con- i 
verſe more than with any thing of human 
race: I have ſeldom ſcen him, but either 
walking in ſome yerdant incloſure, under 
a hedge-row, of ſhady trees, or ſitting with a 
flute in his hand, by ſome. purling rivulet, 
mimicking the nightingale' penſive note; 
while the melting muſick glides along the 
e and echoes through che eee 8 - / 
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14 LETTERS: Fart IT, 
In one of my rambles with my little miſtreſs, 
I followed the courſe of a pretty caſcade, 
which fell from an eaſy deſcent, and led me 
to a natural bower of trees, whoſe branches 
mingling at the top, formed, a lofty arch, 
and excluded the noon-day's ſultry beams : 
J entered the ſilent retreat, with as much 
veneration as if it had been ſacred to ſome 
invifible power; but how great was my ſur⸗ 
prize, when 1 ſaw the lovely youth recliged 
on a moſſy bank, loſt in downy fleep! the 


verdant couch was cant eee over” with ivy, 
twining with honey- ſuckles 
Never did any thing human appear ſo 
beautiful! A blaſh, like the roſy morning, 
painted his face, while ſmiles of peace and 
conſtious innocence ſeemed to bleſs the go 
den ſlumber: I- gazed for a feu moments, 
with the ſame guiltlefs delight, as an ethereal 
_ would rn b n TOE "ny ch. 
drew. ON 00 5 
If he is, as you fatter r me; ſome bright i in. 
habitant of the air, tlie purity of my paſſion 


TY 5 


s very agreeable to a lover of chat kind; it 


is a harmleſs lambeſt flame that plays about 
my heart, and gives me no manner of unea- 
n it is ſuch Gy of 2 as 
1 neither 


| Moral and Entertaining. ng 
neither interrupts nor profanes my devo- 
tion; it has ſomething more than the ten- 
derneſs of friendſhip, and leſs than the 
warmth and violence of paſſion; and ſeems, 
like the dictates of guiltleſs ae to En 
the fatigue of my new ſtation. 
Theſe refinements, Lady Sophia, will, I 
fear, be a little incredible to you, who are: 
_ dazzled with the luſtre of a Duke's coronet, 


and have Placed a Rn on A 
charms; . fls b 


* 


I am now come to the Waben part uf you? . 


letter: I know that religion is the govern- 
ing principle of your actions; which makes. 
me the more ſurprized that you ſhould; 
perſuade me to put myſelf on che hazard 
of a ſecond trial. Are you furt, that nei- 
ther the flattery nor threainings of .my. 
father will prevail with me to renbunce th 
reformed religion, and perjure myſelf, by 
giving my vows to a man my ſoul deteſts ? 
Do you think the ſparks of vanity and am- 
bition are extinguiſhed in my breaſt? Thar 
greatneſs and pleaſure have no charms? 
chat the tender affection I have for my: "Y 


ments, you would not perſuade me to quit 
this peaceful retreat, and * the e 
another trial. er e 
Tour care for me fond W to ard 

world, whatever becomes of me in the 
next: Could you meet me again, ſhining in 
the drawing room, or ſparkling in the ring, 
it would perhaps content you; oval . 


never glittered among the ſtars, nor was ad- 


mitted into the celeſtial aſſemblies. If I loſt: 
the muſick of the ſpheres, L ſuppoſe your 
heart would be at reſt, could I once more 

hear the tranſporting ſound of a Title, 
and be reſtored to my loſt dignity: And yet. 


the poſſeſſion of theſe privileges never put. 


me in an ecſtaſy; nor can I help fancying, 
Roſalinda has as muſical a ſound as Lady: 
Frances : 1 never found a ſpell in thoſe right 
honourable ſyllables for an aching head, or 
an heavy heart: My Ladyſhip finds as great 


ſatisfaction in rank ing a ſet of Delft diſnes 


on a free - ſtone chimney· piece, as ever 1 
1 „ ae __ I ONO: 
1 cabinet. 

| 1 clean Cambrick cap, aa an \ Holland 
| gown wrought with natural flowers, is the 


EF LETTERS: Putt. 
through theſe ſoft,” theſe powerful engage - 
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top. of my finery ; in which I like myſelf as —"3 


well, and think I look as handſome, as when 
] was dreſſed in brocades and jewels for a 
birth-night Indeed, that happy occaſion. 
always gave an alaerity to my thoughts, and 
carried me through 'the glorious toil with 
pleaſure: But I have a Wind as eaſy and in- 
nocent now, as when burthened with tfioſe 
coſtly ornaments z a red croſs-knot,, a glaſs 
necklace, and flowers in my boſom, are the 
only uſeleſs partsof my dreſs; which is either. 
the gift of nature, or honeſtly. paid for; in 
which I am a thouſand times more happy. 


than I ſhould be in borrowed finery, at the 


exnence af ſome induſtrious trader's —_— 
and that of his whole family. 
You find, Lady Sophia, I am very well 
at eaſe, and enjoy a perfect tranquillity, in 
this humble ſtation: It was a principle truly 
rational and divine, that induced me to give 
up all the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, 
the eaſe and delicacy to which I had been 
accuſtomed, rather than baſely deny thoſe 
ſacred truths, to which my ſoul. religiouſly. 
aſſented, and whoſe divine articles ſome of 
my glorious: anceſtors have aro with their 
5 blood. e 
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LETTERS Part I. 
Ignſtead of looking back with 
my paſt grandeur, the reſignation gives me 
a4 taſte of celeſtial joy; the ſons of angels 
could not ſooth me with ſofter. harmony, 
= than what reſults from the ſecret approba- 
tion of my own reaſon; and while all with- 
in is peaceful and ſerens,. whether I am in 
= palace or cottage, my e is ſecure. 
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Do Lays Sor, frm the . 


yo 0 U R 1 Pt dads 3 is 5 
without queſtion well meant, but 1 
dare not follow it: My father is ſo far from 
relenting, that I have had intelligence ſince I 
came here, that he has ſworn by all that is 
holy, unleſs I will marry Count Altamont, 
and embrace the Remiſh religion, he will 
ſettle his whole eſtate on ſome nee, at 
his deceaſe. _ | 
This was what 1 ded; "nt 1 am A 
ſure you will not perſuade me to renounſe 1 
Heaven, and damn myſelf, for the ſordid 1 
purchaſe of eighty thouſand pounds; nor 1 
would you conſiderately adviſeme, to hazard = 
a celeſtial advancement fora gilded coronet, * . 
or prefer the flattery of miſtaken mortals to | 
the approbation of Angels: They have been = 
vituclles of my * vous and ſhould ' if 
9 : violate , 


4 n 


e 3 
* 1 * 9 . 4 
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% LETTERS par. 
"violate my faith, and turn apoſtate to Hea- 
ven; thoſe Miniſters of light would bring in 
8 their awful evidence, and ſtand my accuſers 
7 | 4 at the laſt dreadful tribunal : and can you 

in earneſt, think it the effect of wiſdom and 
\ Juſt reflection, to dare the menaces of di- 
vine juſtice, rather than incur my father's 
unmerited reſemement ?. Such I muſt term 
tit, having found his affections intirely alie- 
nated before I left him : There is full vi- 
dence he was pleaſed with my flight, and 
by takes n no thought * Far wy” ny | 
But Heaven can wiinef wich ala h 
Br dance T have torn myſelf from the fight of 
| this unnatural parent; what anguiſh, what 
3 . | J pangs of affection it coſt me This was the 
moſt difficult part of my conqueſt; the de- 
mea; and ſoftneſs to which 1 had been in- 
| ured, the eclat of birth and quality, repu- | 
kation and eſteem of my friends, I. reſigned. - 
with ſome degree of fortitude: But here na- 
ttunre with ſpecious arguments oppoſed, and 
..* had:triumphed in · my prediction, unaſſiſted, 
by the ſacred Oracles; to them I applied in 
this perplexity, and received aid from the 
Heavenly illuminations: Here [ found it hy 
| the 
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the | coma} Trath PE He 185 loves WS. 
father. or mother thre than me, js not worthy _ 
of 1 me,—l worſhipped, and obeyed the cle. +0 4 
tial diftates. - — . 
This was no raſh inconſidetate en; but 
the effect of reaſon. and deſign: After having 
counted the coſt, found the odds to be 1 
nite; the damage was. momentary, the te- "al 
compence, unlimited and inflienſe. - te” To 


W 1 finiſ'd noto, the. great Jes ang part; 5 ; 
The world” 5 ſubdued, and. Heav'n bar * w 50 
e: - heart. wes n 1 e 


EartÞ gaudy fhews, a Js *. courts lat 5 
For ever now 1 turn 2 row deu. pa 


-Whatcanthe World, what aichs antifie © 
of Hell propoſe, to tempt me to relingy i 
my choice! . What could they lay in the 
balance againſt. the, ſovereign good! What - 
could they offer as an eq — 

vour of the infinite 185 
enlighten the malen of | MN 

Jeftial inhabi arts _— 

Alk thoſe happy Spirits, a 2 — . 1 

lghtofhis countenance imports, whayſhould, = 

2 Tory 8. imertal of rheir bliſs — 3 85 
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violate my faith, and turn apoſtate to Hea- 


venz thoſe Miniſters of light would bring in- 


their awful evidence, and ſtand my accuſers 
at the laſt dreadful tribunal: and can you 


95 m earneſt think it the effect of wiſdom and: 
1 Juſt reflection, to dare the menaces of di- 


vine guſtce, -rather . than incur my father's _ 
unmerited reſentment? Such I muſt term 


tit, having found his affections intirely alie- 


nated before J left Him: There! is full evi- 


dence he was pleaſed with my flight, and 


takes no thought of making wy, i 


But . can witneſs with la 3 


tance I have torn myſelf from the ſight of 
this unnatural parent; what anguiſh, what 
Pangs of affection it coſt me! This was the 
moſt difficult part of my conqueſt; the de- 
lieacy and ſoftneſs to which J had been in- 


ured, the eclat of birth and quality, repu- 


tation and eſteem of my friends, I reſigned. 


with ſome degree of fortitude: But here na- 


ture with ſpecious arguments oppoſed, and 


had triumphed in my prediction, unaſſiſted. 


= by the ſacred Oracles; to them I applied in 
= this perplexity, and received aid from the 
=_ _- heavenly * Here [ found it by 


my fe 


os ed 
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"the eternal ruthdetermined,- —He that loves 
father-or mother thre than me, is not worthy | 
of ne.—I worſhipped, and obeyed. the cale- 
tial dictates. | 

This was no raſh inconſiderate action, but | 
the effect of reaſon. and deſign: After having 
counted the coſt, I found the odds: to be infi- 
nite; the damage was . the re- 
compence unlimited and Inflienſe. - ; 


Tis ; finiſh?d now, the ier citing part; 
The world's ſubdued, and Heaven 7 Bas all my 
| heart. . 


Earth's gaudy forws, and pomp * courts adjedt 
For ever now J turn my we from . | 


What canthe World, * can: the ee . 
of Hell propoſe, to tempt me to relinquiſh, 
my choice! What cauld they lay in the 
balance againſt the ſovereign good! What 
could they offer as an eqrhvale! to:the fa-. 
vour of the infinite 1 whoſe ſmiles 
enlighten the realms of i A the ge- 
leftial inhabitants wih Uuttak eeſtacy i. 


Aſk thoſe happy Spirits, — n 
lightof his countenance in 
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raptures, at what price he values his enjoy- | 
ment :—And when they have named the 
purchaſe, Earth and Hellmay try to balance 
my glorious expectations; $i 


Pleaſure would court in vain, and beauty ſmile, 
Glory in vain my wiſhes would beguile; _ 
The perſecutor rage I would not fear! # 
| Let death in ev ry borrid form appear, 
And with bis keeneſt darts my breaſt aſſail ; 
When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring, ſhall Fail, 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall riſe, 
And unextinguiſh'd reach its native ſkies. . 
A thouſand times bleſt be that propitious 
power, who from the plenitude of bliſs, and 
the higheſt exaltation of glory, deſcended to 
low mortality; and by his own great exam- 
ple and ſufferings animated my breaft with 
this divine fortitude, and marked a way to 
victory and immortal honour. How ſincerely 
J have followed the heavenly ithemination,' 
my witneſs is within, and my record on big * 
My father, I Know, is ine orale, and has 
cut mne off from his paternal care, and all the 
Privileges of my birth; but while l look for- 
n len be vright recompence prepared for 
* . 
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ſuffering virtue, this loſs firs lightly on my 
ſoul. 15 | "6 
But friendſhip with a kronger force de- 
tains me: Here my ſoul is in ſuſpence.— 
Dear Lady Sophia, how ſhall I ſpeak my 
laſt adieu ? I feel the pangs of ſeparation, an 
- anguiſh beyond all the emphaſis of human 
learning to utter. Adieu] we muſt meet 
no more, *till the” gourle of nature is dif. 
ſolved, and the ſun has meaſured his 5 
radiant circle round the ſkies. 
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oN with me, FRAY in chank- 
J ing Heaven, that Jam once more re- 
turned to the manſion-ſeat of my forefathers; 
for had I ſtaid much longer in London, 1 


had certainly left my wits there: Would you 


believe that my ſerious retired temper could 
find charms in a multitude, or my heart be 


held captive in a ſplendid circleof a blue gar- 


ter That I who have been uſed to view the 
ſtars which glittered over my head in a clear 


an embroidered one! And yet all this has 
befallen me. I was the other day making 
a viſit to Cleomira, when the Duke of —'8 
chariot with three laced footmen behind 


it ſtopped at the door; I was at the window, 


and ſaw him alight: He is really a hand- 
ſome man, but his charms were extreme- 
Iy increaſed by the pomp which ſurround- 
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ed him; and reſpectful awe with which his 
attendants approached him, heightened the 
majeſty of his appearance; his legs were 
formed into the exacteſt ſymmetry by the 
magnificent clocks of his ſtockings : The 
deference which was paid 'him at his firit 
coming into the room, taught me to look 
upon him as ſomething above the race of 
mortals, which I had been uſed to converſe 
with, When I had time to conſider his face, 
found it received a much greater addition 
from a fair wig loaded with powder, than 
it could have done from artleſs ringlets of 
che moſt: lovely hair. After he had fat a 
little, he aſked Cleomira to go with him to his 
houſe, to ſee a fine ſet of hangings, which 
were juſt come over from the Gobelins: She 
excuſed herſelf, as being obliged to ſtay and 
entertain me; but he aſked me to be of the 
party; and as ſoon as Cleomira's coach was 
ready, we all went together. But if I was 


and gilded wainſcot, ſtruck me with a plea- 
ſure I had never felt; however, it was an un- 
quiet joy, and I longed to be at ne for I 


Vor. II. e * 


charmed with the ſparkling chariot. ad em- $4 * 1951 . f 
broidered coat, I was enchanted with the 
houſe ; the lofty roofs, the painted ſtair-caſe,,, 


26 L. ET TERS: Pen 
thought myſelf in a dangerous ſituation. As 
ſoon as Cleomira had ſet me down at my lodg- 


ings, I immediately ſet about packing up my 


things ; and the very next morning, in the 


| height of my ecftacy, left London and all its 


pomp behind me : But how are either my 
eyes or every object altered ſince I have been 
abſent ! The houſe uſed to appear a hand- 
ſome antient building, but now] find it only 
a Gothick heap of ſtone ; the cielings are ſo 
low, that I am afraid of knocking my brains 
out; and the entry ſo narrow, chat 1fI ſhould 
meet any body, I ſhould certainly run back 
again, for fear of being ſqueezed againſt the 
wall in endeavouring to paſs.” I went to pull 
down the venerable pictures of my anceſtors, 
| becauſe they were not painted in Italy: The 

| Bow-windowsterrify me, and muſt be chang- 
ed into Venetian ones; for there is no bear- 
ing the light which ſtrikes through ſo unfa- 
ſhionable a piece of architecture. The roſy 
: daughters of the neigbouring *Squires are 
become in my eyes aukward figures, and 
there is ſomething ſo ungenteel and caarſ 


in ſuch an exuberance of health, that 1 can- 
2 not bear to look at them: The young men 
of the village appear downright bumpkins, 


and I cannot Pray any beauty in the 
| cheatfil | 
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chearful bloom of their countenances, or juſt 
proportion of their ſhape thro* the melan- 
choly diſguiſe of unpowdered locks and plain 
broad cloth apparel; if they talk to me, I am 
amazed how aman has the aſſurance to open 
his mouth any-where, who has not aright to 
ſpeak in the Houſe of Peers, and can never 
comprehend how any thing worth communi- 
cating can enter into a head which was never 

circled with a coronet : Sentences which 

arcuttered by plain Cleon, have no force; tho 


charms of ee if Poe by an 
Earl, . 
You ſee I am not very 8 at dd in 
the ſociety of my old acquaintance ; but I 
hope this delicacy will ſoon wear off, or] ſhall 
not be able to behave myſelf patiently among 
a ſet of people, with whom I have e | 
ipent many happy hours. 
Adieu, my dear Laurinda : My politeneſs Et 
will not leſſen, but increaſe the value I fer 
upon your friendſhip ; ; ſince I am ſure the 
Beaumonde would approve me for being 
wnalterably 7 
1 Turn, Kc. | 


Lavinia © 


perhaps the ſame words would have all the 
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The Sequel "7 the Story of SYLVIa, in the 
Third Letter in the Firſt Part of Letters 
Moral and Entertaining. pe | 


To BELINDA. 


MAD AM, 
OUR ſuſpicions are too ſs of the 


| 
a 

occaſion of my late ſickneſs : I have I 
waited with great impatience for the ſatis- c 
faction of diſcloſing the ſecrets of my ſoul a 
to you; but my ſtrength would no ſooner jo 


permit me to give you this proof of my t 
obedience to your commands, and the con- i 
fidence J have in your fidelity. ek: p 
Why was I formed with theſe ſoft incli- 
nations, this fatal propenſity to love! How 
happy are you, who amidlt the gayeſt ad- 00 
vantages of youth and fortune, can act 6 
with ſuch a graceful regularity, and govern T 
your peer with an abſolute command, ce 


free from thoſe tender emotions which in- 


terrupt the felicity of my life ! 3 
1 1 I ſpent | 


4 & 


) 


* 
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I ſpent the laſt winter in the country with 
my father, whoſe pious inſtructions, confirm - 


ed by his own practice, directed me to a re- 


fined and immortal happinels : : Nor could 
any invitations from the Comteſſe de R 
nor all my brother's importunity, TE 


with me to quit a retirement, where I found 


ſo much peace, and unmoleſted tranquility, 
My criminal paſſion for Monffcur le Comte 

— ſeemed perfectly extinguiſhed, and gave 

place to a nobler attachment; Heaven had 
all my vows, thither with a divine ambition 
my ſoul aſpired: This ſacred ardour like in- 
cenſe mingled with the morning fragrance, 
and cheared the evening ſhades ; the whiſ- 
pering brooks and ſylvan retreats witnefſed 


to the heavenly flame; where, in language 


like this, I often addreſſed on invitble but 
preſent Divinity + : 54 207 


« thou, whom unſeen 1 love, tell me 
= by what gentle influence thou dot atttact 
* my deſires. Theſe eyes have nevef ſeen 
* thy lovely face, no accent of thy voice 
* has reached my ear; and yet thou art 
© more intimate to my ſoul than any of the 


objects of ſenſe : To cher tell my Adel 


* care, and open every kf ; While ffn 
Cc 3 5 « < heavenly 


* heavenly gale diſpels the gloom, and 
* breathes eternal peace and fragrance on 
* my ſoul. 


Not Leſt Arabia, when her ſpices flow, - 
And load the weſtern breezes with their ſpoils; 
« 1s half fo ſweet; nor half ſo fweet the breath 
* Of op ning roſes, when the dewy morn 

* Rerews the garden's pride, while the glad fun 
Calls out the blooming life of ev'ry fowr. 


« My wiſhes fly beyond the bounds of this 
« low creation, and terminate in Thee, the 
« ſpring of freſh and ever-blooming joys : 
05 Tis Thee, abſtractly Thee, oh, uncreated 
« beauty, that I love! not as a miſer loves 
< his wealth, or the ambitious his grandeur; 
not as the libertine loves his pleaſure, or 
« the generous man his friend: Theſe are 
« flat ſimilitudes, and would profane the 
« ſacred ardour ; but thou can'ſt read the 
<« ymutterable thought, and explain the {e- 
« cret meaning of my ſoul * Search its in- 
« moſt receſſes; and if thou. findeſt any 
Ko competitor there, remove the darling vani- 


| * ty, and blot every name but thine from.) 
my heart.” 7 1 by 


- 
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Ja this elevation, my dear Belinda, would 
you not think me ſecure from mortal charms? 
Could one of your equal temper conceive 
there was ſuch an eaſy tranſition from devo- 
tion to love, — mere earthly love! Would 


the moſt uncharitable perſon in the world 
have ſaid, that from this ſublime ſituation 
I ſhould in a few moments quit the ſkies, 
and bid the Angels farewell! 

But ſuch was the event; my brother com- 
ing haſtily to me into the oarden, where I 
was walking, told me the Comte de R—— 
intended him the honour of a viſit, and 
would be with us the next morning: He 
left me immediately, without obſerving the 
_ conſternation I was in, or giving himſelf 
any trouble about my panick or vapour s. 
I knew not what or where I was; the ce- 
leſtial ſcenes that had juſt before engaged 
my contemplation vaniſhed ; the Heavens 
were no more; Paradiſe, with all its glories, 
diſappeared like a Fairy viſion; my flight 
was finiſhed, and I ſunk to low mortality 
again: I aſked myſelf if I were aſleep or 
awake, in my right ſenſes or out of my 
wits ; whether I really. knew my own name, 
and was 1 en the happy perſon, that, a 

e 0 4 | few. 


za LR TER $0 Perl. 
few minutes before, had looked with indif. 
ference or contempt on all the gay allure: 
ments of the world? In this confuſion ] 
ſtood as if I had been fixed to the place by 
a jpell, *till my father ſent for me to con- 
ſult about ſome family affairs, as he had 
* done ſince my mother's death. 
The Comte's viſit was wholly W to 
my Brother; they were engaged in the moſt 
perfect triendſhip, founded on reſembling 
virtues, and an equal abhorrence of every 
kind of vice: It was a full year ſince I had 
ſeen him; it was probable he never ſuſpect- 
ed my folly, nor once imagined the cauſe of 
my retirement; this yielded me ſome fatis: 
faction, and gave me hopes I Rows con- 
ceal my guilty paſſion. | 


But 1 was undeceived the moment the 
en youth arrived; an innate grandeur 
gave a dignity to his mien; the ſplendourof 
virtue brightened his aſpect; there was 
ſomerhing in his whole behaviour ſo benign 
and engaging, that I found it impoſſible to 
reſiſt the ſoft inſinuation; the pleaſing de- 
lirium entirely poſſeſſed me, and I betrayed 
myſelf by a thouſand inadvertencies: Hows. 


ever, I had ſome pauſes of diſcretion, and 
ſtarted * 


Moral and Entertaining. 8 
ſtarted with horror at my own injuſtice; 


my foul was full of anxiety, to think how 1 


ſhould bear this inward ſtruggle for the ſe- 


ven or eight days which the Comte intended 


to ſtay, the firſt of which was not yet paſt. | 
The ſummer was now in its pride; and as 


ſoon as the evening made walking pleaſant, | 


my brother conducted his agreeable gueſt 
through a variety of tharming walks to = 
artificial grotto: The top was round and 


lofty, painted with a beautiful ſky, hung 
with a great number of little cryſtal ſconces: 
formed like ſtars; in the midſt there was 
placedone larger than the reft, ſhaped like a 
creſcent. The ſides of this fine cavity were 
rock- work, adorned with branches of coral, | 
mother-of-pearl, and agreat variety of coun- | 
terfeit gems, . ſparkliniz among the well imi- 


tated clifts of marble: It was paved in flowers 


with a kind of moſaick-work; the ſeats were 5 
ſhaped like little banks, covered with- green 85 


velvet inſtead of moſs. In this inchanting 
retreat a ſupper was ordered, attended with 


an exquiſite concert of voices and inſtru- 


ments; Milton's Morning Hymn was ſung, - 


and ſeveral of the ſolemneſt Halian Compo- _ 
ſures. The whole dem was noble and 


| "* . 1 N I 
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around returned a Gouland ſoft ice 
echoes, 


| the charming ſtranger's genius; and yet, 


thing appear ſo abſtract, ſo liſtleſs, and fo 
inattentive. As ſoon as the entertainment 
was over, and the company withdrawn, (ex- 
cept my brother) he begged to be excuſed 
from ſtaying a week, as he deſigned, and 


| morning ; ; which, after ſome apologies on 
both ſides, was agreed. 


but diſcover the unhappy conqueſt he had 
made, and certainly left us ſo ſuddenly, to 

free me from ſuch a criminal perplexity, or 
to ſtifle the ſame kindling guilt in his own 


for a man in the warmth of Funnel palion 
to give. 


"Ml; it came to adangerous fever; Death was 
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pathetick, while the gardens and groves 


The grave muſick was nd ae to 


through the whole evening, never did any 


that he might be ſuffered to return the next 


I was ſo ill in the morning, that it pre- 
vented my ſeeing the Comte, who could not 


breaſt: This laſt was what my brother be- 
Leved, and thoughtitasglorious an inſtance 
of virtue and friendſhip, as it was poſſible 


Whatever it was, my Sadr nm 


now in view, my tender cares, and fancied 
diſtreſſes | 
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diltreſſes, were loſt in a more important con- 


vaniſhed like dreams; a hovering miſt veil- 
ed the face of nature, and darkened all its 
beauty; nor could any ſound of joy chear 
the ſullen hours: I was on the confines of 
the grave, entering the habitations of the 
dead: This proſpect had a ſolemnity in it, 
beyond whatever 1 conceived | in the hours 
of health. | 


« 7 ink, vain fond heart, when on the ſteep 
Of that tremendous awful deep, 
Eternity, in ſad ſuſpenſe I flood, 

* How all my trifling hopes and fears, 

« My ſenſeleſs joys, and idle tears, 

* Vaniſh'd at proſpełt of the frightful flood!” 


I ſtood ſhivering on the brink, looking for- 
ward with Wie curioſity; all before me 
was hid in darkneſs, and impenetrable ſe- 
crecy the great experiment was untried, the 
region of ſpirits ſtrange and unknown; it 
was yet, perhaps, an uncertainty, on which 
my hopes depended; the grand queſtion, 
whether I ſhould be happy or miſerable for 


mere nher of blog fur out of the 
| od furry 


cern; the little amuſements of the world 


ever was yet undecided; I was ſtartled at a 
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ſtarry courts, and excluded from the illuf- 
trious aſſembly of happy immortals. 
Indeed T had no intervals of deſpair, my 
hopes and fears were equally balanced; no 
allowed or unrepented crime preſſed my ſoul: 


Virtue had been my early, and deliberate 
choice, the ſuperior deſign and governing 
ſpring of all my conduct: 1 hope! I "had Ade 


ſome preparation for death, and had often 


meditated on the ſerious ſubject; but it was 


in the hours of perfect health and vivacity: 
I had never before groaned on a ſick bed; 


theſe ſolemnities were new, and infinitely 


more awful than L had ever conceived. 
Death threatened me now at a diſadyan- 

tage, in a criſis of folly, an unuſual diſorder 

of mind; ſickneſs and pain gave every thing 


a gloomy aſpect, and heightened even na- 


tural frailties into the blackeſt guilt; ; while 


the griſly monarch ſtood inſulting before 
me, and drew his ſable curtains round my 
bed; but a ſuperior power reſcued me from 


his ravenous jaws, and bid me live, to ſpeak 
my great Deliverer's praiſe. 

This ſickneſs has given me another ſet 
of thoughts; my apprehenſions of IA | 
are as different from what they-were be- 
fore, as the evidence of waking certainties 

: are 
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are from the airy illuſions of a dream: My 
notions were once very gay and romantick; 

I fancied I ſhould take my final leave of 
the world with an exceeding good grace, 
and bid adieu very ſedately to all the vani- 
ties beneath the ſun: Till it came to a 
trial, I was for making my exit in the full 
bloom of my youth, and quitting the ſtage 5 
in the moſt becoming manner. While the 
fatal moment appeared at a diſtance, I was 
delighted with ſuch images of mortality 
as the author of the following verſes has 
deſcribed, and with great aer repeated 
theſe lines: 


Tndulgent Death, prepare ih gente dart, 

To ftrike a willing and unguarded heart : 
Where are thy dreadful looks, and gloomy train; * 4 OY | 
Fantaſtick mortals all theſe Terrors fein: 
Thou haſt an Angel's ſmile, and heav'nly grace; %. 8 

IJ find tranſporting beauties in thy face, 

And yield unforcd, unto thy cold embrace. 

Icome a joyful captive to thy arms; 

This moment has for me ten "thouſand charms 2 

For thee all human things] bers ren; oo 

My Jpotteſs fate, Sad mg yy are thine. 


_ 
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Myrtillo's fghs, and Sylvia's tears in vain 
In theſe dull regions would my ſoul retain : 
Forbear your fruitleſs grief; I go to prove 
Unbound d pleaſures, and immortal love: 

Oh, let me unmoleſted, cloſe my eyes; 
We'll meet again in yonder bliſsful ſkies ! 


Wung virgins haſte, a flo ry wreathprepare, 
"And dreſs with guiltleſs ornaments my Hair; 
Adorn me with the ſummer's painted pride, 

And lay the veſtments of the dead afide ; 

Nor let a penſive look or mournful tear, 

To cloud the Iuſtre of your eyes, appear: 

Each nymph be dreſs d in robes of ſpotleſs light, 

The folding ſtreaming fair with ſilver white ; 

Let ſmiles on all your lovely faces ſhine, 

Wor at my glorious deſtiny repine : 

With decent joy conduf me to the tomb, . 

oF Aud bang 8 N round m ſolitary room. 


This is to expire in SE to pre up 
the ghoſt with a poetical decorum, and to 
be interred . la- mode 4 Arcadia. Such ſen- 
timents as theſe may pleaſingly amuſe the 
mind in the hours of health and ſerenity; 
but it requires a ſtrength ſuperior to all hu- 
man 
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man forttudke to ſupport the ſoul in the 
agonies of ſeparation; there the aids of rea- 
ſon and nature fail; only a power Divine 
can diſperſe the fatal gloom, and brighten 
it into celeſtial day. 


This long Letter 1s owing to your own 
curioſity, and muſt be the excuſe of, 
| Mapan, 


\ 2 ours, &c. 


SYLVIA. 


ko by LE TTERS Part II. 


| 5 
L. E I T ER I. : 
To Lei giving an Account o the Death 7 
of AMANDA. | 
1 Am juſt returned from paying my laſt I; 
ceremony to the remains of the late 6 
beautiful Amanda : The ſurprizing ſtate in a 
-which for ſeveral weeks the corpſe lay, the 01 
| richneſs of the coffin, or the pomp with | 
which ſhe was interred, could no way diſ- di 
guiſe from my thoughts the melancholy cir- m 
cumſtances that attended the laſt ſcene of de 
her life: I never think of the manner of le 
her death, but a thouſand terrors riſe in my H 
imagination, to reproach me for joining cu 
with the reſt of her flatterers, in concealing 5 
her danger, and ſoothing her with hopes of m: 
recovery, *till death convinced her of the it 
fatal deluſion. 8 co 
| On this ſubje& I hope you will give me 
leave to be ſerious; my youth, which you de 
ſo often object WOT the gravity of my Ay 
to 


: | temper, 1 


Su” 
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temper, is no argument, in this caſe; the 
fair Amanda, was {till younger, and yet, 
after all her bloom and vivacity, 1 faw her 


a pale and ſenſcleſs carcaſe. 


« How. lately did this celebrated thing 
&« Shine in the box, and ' ſparkle in the ring! 1 


It is true the mouldering clay, 55 ſtate- 
ly monument, is Rip gu en from vulgar 
duſt; but how poor e is that to 
an immortal ſpirit, fated to endleſs miſery, 
or unbounded joy! 

You may laugh, and in poor wild wit ri- 
dicule theſe ſolemn reflections, and lampoon 
me with the character of a ſaint ; but, my 
dear Leticia, this mirth would be more un- 
ſeaſonable and ridiculous than my morals: 
However, I am more charitable than to ac. 
cuſe you of ſuch levity. 

Since you have put me, by — 27 own com- 
1 on this melancholy account, I hope 
it will be for your advantage, when you 
come to act the cloſing part of life. 1 

I told you, in my laſt letter, the acci- 
ente! reaſon of being in the ſame houſe with 
Amanda, and her full reſolution not to go in- 


to the country, however neceſſary 1 it was for 
her 
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her health; no argument could prevail with 
her to quit the amuſements of the town, in 
which ſhe had always a ſhare, *till the poſi- 
tive order of her phyſicians confined her 
from going abroad: Her diſtemper was lin- 
gering, but incurable; this, in my hearing, 
the Doctor owned to her elder ſiſter, in 
whoſe family ſhe was: He told us, that he 
thought two or three months wonld be the 
- utmoſt limits of her life; which he begged 
might beconcealed, andthat we would keep 
her as chearful as poſſible: But the natural 
gaiety of her temper prevented that care; 
for her buſineſs was, to get rid of time and 
leifure. She could not go to the maſquerade, 
but took care to let her acquaintance know 
how welcome theirappearance, in every fan- 
taſtick diſguiſe, would be in her own apart- 
ment: She languiſhed after the delights of 
| the ſtage; but, to ſupply that, orders were 
given for ſome farce or. comedy to be read 
for her diverſion : Sometimes a game at 
piquet paſſed away the tedious moments; 
ſhe has often kept the cards in her hands, 
5 till æſwooning fit interrupted the important 
affair. This, you will think, was a pious 
en for che laſt change a glorious | 
manner 
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manner of concluding the action of human 


life! 

Her beauty was as much her; Joy BE” con- 
templation as ever: She was exceeding pale | 
but there was a certain elegance in her fea- 
tures, and ſomething ſo ene charming 
in her air, that triumphed over her indiſpo- 
ſition; and to give a fluſh to her complexi- 
on, ſhe had prevailed with her fiſter to change 
her window-curtains, which were yellow 
ſilk, for ſome of a bright crimſon : Her 
roilet took up as much of her time as her 
ſtrength would permit ; the adjuſting a be 
coming and modiſh undreſs would ſome- 
times fo exhauſt her ſpirits, that ſhe was 
forced to pauſe, and leave the mighty taſk 

unfiniſhed : It was but two days before ſhe 
died, that ſhe ordered the moſt faſhionable 


deſbabille to be ſent for from France; as if 1 


deſigned to expire genteelly, and appear po- 
lte, even in the languiſhments of death. . 
Fer ſiſter, tho' many years older, under 
the influence of the ſame unhappy educa- 
tion, indulged the vanity of her inclina- 
tion in every punctilio; whatever was the 
conſequence, thedying fair muſt be diverted 
from every thing that was reaſonable and 
ſerious : One would wonder her invention 


could 
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could find ſuch a feries of impertinencies; 
monkeys, parrots, buffoons, ſoft muſick, 
and tender ſongs, were always ready to en- 
tertain every little interval of eaſe or ſtrength 
the poor unthinking patient had. 
This to me was the moſt melancholy ſcene 
in the world: J have forced a ſmile, when 
my heart has been inwardly bleeding with 
grief and compaſſion: Not a day paſt, but 
with tears ſtreaming from my eyes, I im- 
portuned Marina to let her ſiſter know her 
danger, and to ſend for a neighbouring | 
Clergyman, of great piety, ſometimes to 
pray with her, and, at leaſt, to acquaint her, 
ſhe was not immortal; that it was poſlible 
for her to die, as well as other people. 
This advice ſhe rejected, as poſitively as 
if I had perſuaded her to ſend for an execu- 
tioner, to difpatch her ſiſter into the next 
world: Then, Madam, ſaid I, at leaſt forbear 
to diſtract aud binder ber 4 2. every * 
reflection. 
Serious reflection! my dear Emilia, (ſhe re- 
plied) where have you learnt this cant? How 
long have you prattiſed that ſaintly air? Look 
into the glaſs, and ſee if you can forbear laugh- 
ing at yourſelf ; would you have me put on that | 


% 


ol | 
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preciſe look, and murder my ſiſter, by t elling ber, 
that ſhe. bad. but a month to live | It would i in- 
fallibly throw her into the agonies of death : 
You cannot be ſo barbarous to give me this ad. 
vice! "You know what effect our pious fraud 
bad, of putting St. Auſtin's Meditations into 
ber hands, inſtead of Otway's Plays; the ac- 
cidental opening it at a meditation on death, 
had almoſt thrown ber into a convu If on. But 
this (continued ſhe) is the effeft of your range 
notions z you repreſent the, ſupreme Being in 
ſuch a gloomy view, that it makes you perfect. 
ly ſuperſtitious : My thoughts, I confeſs, are 
more lightſome and free; I] believe the mercies 
of Heaven unbounded, and that there is no- 
thing in theſe little gaicties offenſive to God, or 
iijurious to man: Nor, indeed, is a future 
ſtate of puniſhment « any part of my Creed; I 
make no queſtion but my ſiſter will be inſenſible 
or happy whenever ſhe dies, and it ſhall be my, 
buſineſs to make ber ſo the ſhort ſpace Jhe bas 
to live, which may be a month or two longer, 
by the Doctor's conjectures the loſt viſit he made. 
Come, (added ſhe) you, muſt go With me, and 
endeavour to divert her; but pray put off that 
JanBified 25 and ry, to look a little more 
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could find ſuch a ſeries of impertinencies; 


monkeys, parrots, buffoons, ſoft muſick, 


and tender ſongs, were always ready to en- 
tertain every little intervalof eaſe or frrength 


the poor unthinking patient had. 
This to me was che moſt melancholy ſcene 
in the world: I have forced a ſmile, when 


my heart has been inwardly bleeding with 


grief and compaſſion: Not a day paſt, but 


with tears ſtreaming from my eyes, I im- 


portuned Marina to let her ſiſter know her 
danger, and to ſend for a neighbouring 
Clergyman, of great piety, ſometimes to 
pray with her, and, at leaſt, to acquaint her, 
ſhe was not immortal; that it was poſſible 


for her to die, as well as other people. 


This advice ſhe rejected, as poſitively as 


if T had perſuaded her to ſend for an execu- 
tioner, to difpatch her ſiſter into the next 


world: Then, Madam, ſaid I, at leaſt forbear 
to diſtraf? aud binder her from every Tous: 
refleion. | 


Serious reflection! my dear Emilia, (ſhe re- 


plied) where have you learnt this cant ? How 
long have you practiſed that ſaintly air? Look 
into tbe glaſs, and ſee if you can forbear laugh- 


ing at yourſelf : would Ju Have me pe on bat 
* 


/ 
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preciſe vol. and murder my ſiſter, by telling ber, 
that ſhe.had.but a month to live! It would in- 
fallibly throw ber into the agonies of death : 
You cannot be ſo barbarous to give me this ad- 
vice | "You know what effect our pious fraud 
had, of putting St. Auſtin's Meditations into 
ber hands, inſtead of Otway's Plays; 3 the ac- 
cidental opening it at a meditation on death, 
had almoſt thrown ber into a convu If fon. But 
this (continued ſhe) is the effect of your firange 
notions z you repreſent the, ſupreme Being in 
ſuch a_gloomy view, that it makes you perfect. 
ly ſuperſtitious My thoughts, I confeſs, are 
more lightſome and free; 1 believe the mercies 
, Heaven unbounded, and that there is no- 
thing in theſe little gaieties offenſi ve to God, or 
injurious to man: Nor, indeed, is a future 
ſtate of puniſhment any part of my Creed; 1 
make no queſtion but my ſiſter will be inſenſible 
or happy whenever ſhe dies, and it ſhall be my, 
buſineſs to make ber ſo the ſhort ſpace ſhe has 
to live, which may be a month or two longer, 
by the Doctor's conjectures the laft viſit he made. 
Come, (added ſhe) you, muſt 20 with me, and 
endeavour to divert ber; but pray put off that 
ſandified aſpect, and try. to look a little more 
like an inbabilaut 7 this whe: a igel 


CT £37 3 1 
” 
\ > 


* L E 8 E RS | Part II. 


I could not refuſe attending her to Amon- 


da's apartment, whom we found in a mu- 


ſing melancholy poſture; Which to divert, 


Marina told her, ſne looked exceeding well, 
„ and nothing could be more genteel than the 
dieſbabille, in L which ſhe appeared This alit- 
tle brightened the chagrin on her viſage, and 
made her ſomething attentive to the pranks 
of a new monkey, which her page had juſt 


introduced to divert his fair miſtreſs ; who, - 


in the midſt of the recreation, was ſeized 
with a fainting fit, ſunk back in an ealy 


chair, and, after a few hours convulſive 


pangs, gave up the ghoſt. 

I have been ſo particular in this account, 
in hopes it will have a laſting influence on 
your conduct; and, by being faithful to 
my living friend, I may atone, if poſſible, 
for my inſincerity to the dead. I have a 


thouſand and a thouſand times reproached 
myſelf, for not letting Amanda plainly know | 


her danger; leaving the event to Heaven. 
Tam convinced it was my duty, in ſpite of 


all the falſe rules by which the fricndinp F 

this world is guided, | 
.._ ..* Theſe two liſters had the ef in 
| their early years, to loſe their mother, and 


ere * to the conduct of a father, who 
IT madg 
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made it his pride to think and live freely; 
he looked on all religion as a State Policy, 
and put the Bible and Alcoran on a level; 
with theſe principles he perverted his daugh- 
ters minds, and, except obſerving the 
ſtricteſt forms of ' honour and reputation, 
they were governed by no rule but their 
caprice, and the faſhions of the age. Thus 
they ſaw their father live, and thus they ſaw 
him die, entirely negligent, and thoughtleſs 
of ary thing beyond the period of human 
life : Inſtead of prayers and pious meditati- 
ons, one of his libertine companions read Dr y- 
den's tranſlation of Lucretius to him, in his 
laſt hours; while fearleſs and inſenſible he 
met death and all its ſucceeding horrors. 
Amanda's death has made a deep impreſ- 
ſion on my thoughts: 1 have bid the modiſh 
world adieu, and am now retired to my 
brother's country ſeat. 'You may call it the 
ſpleen, but I hope it is the effect of juſt rea- 
loning, that I have never read any. thing 
lince I came hither, but books of Devotion. 
Mr. Law's excellent Treatiſe of Chriſtian 
Perfection has been inſtructive to me: The 
character of Miranda has raiſed a noble 
emulation in my mind, tho' I deſpaiß, of 
reaching that perfection. 5 
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If you make me a viſit, you will not find 
me engaged in cards at one-and-thirty, nor 
telling riddles, or drawing Valentines with 
my country neighbours ; but muſing by the 


ſide of a gentle . or ſitting in ſome 
fragrant bower, liſtening to the ſongs of 
Heaven in Dr. Vatis's pious, numbers : Ip 


* Hark! how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and ſpace they run, 
And ſpeck in moſt majeſtick ſounds Bp 
be Godbead of the Son ; 1 7 | 
| « How on the Father's breaſt he lay, 
he darling of his ſoul, 


80 Eau years before the 45. 
Or Heav'ns began to roll. 


« « And n0W they 7 uk their lofty lone, 
1 And milder notes they play ; _ 
| 40 And bring 55 eternal Godbead down,” 
Ad 7 0 dwell in bumble clay.” bs 


11 chis long letter ſhould 4 you. yl 


ſpleen, 1 hope it will be your advantage ; 5 
| vothing boy that is che intention ol, 
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OUR letter, 1 hope, will be a reſtraint 
on the great levity of my temper : The 
account of Amanda's death will leave me 
without excuſe, if I ſhould carry my vanity | 
ſo far, as to act the laſt part of life with ſo 
little propriety. I cannot, without the 
warmeſt gratitude to heaven, reflect on the 
advantage of a different education and prin- 


ciples, which I hope will never be eltaced 
from my ſoul. 


14. 


But, my dear Emilia, I ſhall never bets 1 
good as you would have me, nor as I ſin- 
erely deſire to be; I have yet ſome tender 
noagements to break, before bid adieu to 
he world, and rank myſelf in the number 
f departed ſpirits: I cannot on a ſudden 
ontract ſuch intimacies with inviſible beings, 


$ to abandon all my material acquaintance. 
Vor. II. D 8 1 de. 
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I deſpair of following you and Miranda, 
who, if you were Roman-Catholicks, are in a3 
fair way of being canonized (as many a mi. 
: ſerable finner 56 been before you.) Of 
whatever Religion I am, it is certain I ſhall | 
never be numbered in the ſame Claſs with 
St. IWinefrid. Ls 
Jou love Poetry, and it is a n to 
me to oblige you with any thing writ on | 
ſubje& ſo agreeable to your taſte, as theſe 
verſes inſcribed to Mrs. M—, a perſon of 
ſtrict piety, tho* ſhe does not turn recluſe, 
and hve in a grotto, bur converſes freely 
with the polite world, and keeps an un- 
blemiſhed character in it. I will leave you 
now to your ſhady retreats, » and murmuring 
brooks. LS i ah 
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Inſcribed to Mrs. Mm _ — 


Ze groves, « and flow'ry wales, in you wwe fin 
. The firſt unblemiſbod j joys for man def ud; 
Your charming ſcenes th' attentive rnd Jp) 
With pleaſure in its nice variety : 
Nature does here her virgin ſmiles affers, - 


And frews Us alt +4. again nd 
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Our ſouls their former harmony acquire, 
And vexing cart, and ſw guilt . _ 


4 


Propitious Solitude ſ 985 kind retreat. 
From all the vain amuſements of the great! 
In thee alone, without diſguſt we prove _ 
The endleſs ſweets of innocence and love: 
Beauty and u. may find a refuge bere, 

: WH Uncnty'd ev'n Belinda might appear; 
ic Wl Each nymph would yield the unconteſted prize, 
of Wi Aid ev' ry fwarn pay homage to her e '- | SR. 
ſe, i Fuuriſp, ye gentle ſhades, and rural ſeats, 8 
Let endleſs verdure deck your ſoft retreats ; 
Peace dwell upon your banks, ye filver Preams}- 
The Muſes chaſte dalights, and conſtant themes ! 
For ever you the Pet's breaſt inſpire, " 8 
1155 forighthj Jay's. and n the golden 2 


Retir din fragrant VE the reve, 
Fir Pharaoh's ae N the roniful 
rug ©. (VT. 
The fair Egyptian's charms bis ſea poſſe 1. 3 
And fil d with ſacred ectaſies his breaſt; : 
Celeſtial numbers melted from his tongue, 
In human figures truths divine were ſung, 
bile Lebanon's high cedars lent an nd 
Ard 8 iloe roſe above its banks to bear; 
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Hermon and Carmel kept the plii ing lay, H 

And Sharon's 2 wale * d more gay. A 

A 

What i e ſelituds is thine, A 

That men, for thee, the deareſt ties reſign : A 

For thee the Monarch lays his crown „ | 4 

And the young lover quits his weeping bride ; H 

The Hero gives the chace of honour ver, I. 

And fame, and glorious conqueſt tempt no mores T 

The ſofter ſex, with fearleſs pie, 5 

93 bal 0 kind and ! ſavage wilds Have fallow'd thee, 1. 

Fair Magdalen the arb ring world deddin 1 

Aude to a narrow cave ber charms conſin d: ; 

I Herod's wanton court admir'd Je ſhone, 7 

| Ad all the tempting paths of vice had known; 7 

k i her's, the beauties of the Hebrew race, 7 
8 Rachaęl and Famar's boaſted fame, gave platt: p 
1 Lovetriumpb din ber vice, ber looks, and mien, 8 
And love in all her fatal form was ſeen . p 

A thouſand youthful hearts her pow'r obey e 7 

And homage 10 her ſoft dominion paid: N 

But thus i in Nature 5 gayeſt bloom admit 4. q 

3 penitent He gloriouſly retir d; 7 

Her caſihy ornaments are laid aſide, 7 

5 
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Her hair negletted, o'er ber boſom fla d, 

Aud charms. beyond the reach of art betow'd 78 

A mourning robe ſhe wore, a penſiue grace. 

And ſoft remorſe, ſat on ber lovely faces... 

A vaulted rock for her retreat ſhe chaſes _ 

Among the clifts a murm ring. fountain roſes... 

Here contemplation, pray'r, and lofty praiſe... 

In ſolemn order meaſur d oui ber a... 

To Heaven her vous with early. ardour fed, 

Before the Sun his morning glories ſpread; 

IWhen from his height * Pour d down a, 

ſtreams, 

Her wing d devotion met bis noen-doy hogs 'E 

Till in the Weft with fainter light be ſhow, 

Untir'd the heav 15 votary. went on; * 0 

The Moon ſerene in midnight ſplendour fat.” 

With countleſs-Stars, attending on her ſtate x 

The cares and noiſy buſineſs of the day, 1 

In reſt, and ſoothing dreams, diſſokd away, = 

The drowſy waters crept along the ſhore, 

Aud ſhepherds pin'd upon the banks no more; 

The trees their whiſpers ceas'd, the gentle gale 

No longer danc'd along the dewy vale ; 

The peaceful echoes, undiſturb'd with ſound, 

Lay flumt' ring in the cavern'd bills around; 

Faction and care, and midnight riot flept , 

But ftill the lovely Saint her holy vigils kept. 
TIS . Jo EE oath 
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If you could but find ſuch a convenient 
habitation as this, it would be to your heart's 
content : For my part, I ſhall never hide my 
virtue in obſcurity ; it ſhall not be my fault, 
if the World is not inſtructed by my exam- 


ple. But to be ſerious, I verily believe we 


ave both the ſame important” intereſts in 


view, though we are ſo different in our tem- 
pers; we never meet but it puts me in 


mind of the two weeping and laughing Phi- 
loſophers. The very ſame cauſe has often 
had the oppoſite effect on our diſpoſitions; 


but in ſpite of this ſeeming contradiction, 
that ſacred amity by which we are © united. 


ſhall neyepſbe violated by, 1 
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LETTER vi. 


To LzT1CtA, j in anſwer i 10 the foregoing Litter. | 


IF you, * heard x my. Brother's death, 
- you can be no ſtranger tothe exceſsof my 

grief: The Poem you ſent, came very ſea» 
ſonably; in the fair Penitent, I found a plan 
of life, ſuited. to my melancholy temper z 
which has found more relief by a ſort of 
viſionary copſblation, than from all the ef. 
ſorts of reaſon; youhave « often thought fit to 
divert me with your ſleeping as well as wake 
ing reyeries, and I know I cannot oblige you 

| more than by relating this uncommondream« 
Whether it was the excurſion of fancy, os 

_ whether the ſcene was diſpoſed by an Angel, 
I cannot determine: But as I Was fitting i in a 
Summer-houſe, my uſual retreat in an after- 
noon, reading Milton's Elegy on Lycidas, a 
downy {lumber cloſed my eyes, and ſunk 
my'forrows inthe pleaſing oblixion. 
I found myſelf in a place gay as the Poet's 
deſcription of the Cyprian Groves beneath 
D 4 an 
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an inviting ſhade I reſted on a bank of vio- 


lets, and without ſurprize, ſaw my Brother 


mi a glittering habit, and beautiful beyond 


the race of men, approaching: He ſeated 


himſelf by me, and with a ſmile of celeſtial 
corny thus began: 

lt is with the higheſt latisfaction, my 
dear Siſter, I come to give you a relation 
that will animate your virtue. As you af- 
* ſiſted mine in a ſtate of mortal imperfec- 


« tion, you know I had ſome intervals of 


doubt, and Nature ſhrunk at the entrance 


of the gloomy valley; the darkneſs was 
« untried and impenetrable : But how great 


© was my ſurprize, when I found this mo- 
© mentary night ſucceeded by an eternal 
* noon | While my Guardian Angel, with | 
an aſpect of ineffable Wann bid "nad 


< follow him. 
] obeyed * In an inſtant the Earth Was 


< loſt to my view; the Sun diminiſhed to a 
„Star; innumerable Worlds werepaſt, with 
« 2 ſpeed ſwifter than a morning ray; the 

e gates of Heaven now appeared, and at the 
„ Angels command rolled back on their 


&« golden hinges: But what glories were diſ. 


&« cloſed, no language on earth can deſcribe! 
. ” « Ornipg-,. 1 


f 0 


25 
ITT 


TIE. 245 
I SSEL1 


| Moral and Entertaining, 67 


& E and infinite wiſdom ſ med 
« without limits here to have been exerted; 
« through enchanting groves I trackd the 
delicious borders, where the fountains of 
« life pour out their ſtreams z paſſing from 
« one ſcene of wonders to another, ardent 
eto pay my homage, 1 preſſed forward ta 
« the ſacred throne. Ft OY RET 

« The Supreme Benignity at once  beam- 
« ed forth on me: Loſt inecſtaſy, I fell pro- 
« ſtrate. before my Sovereign, when with. 
« accents that breathed immortal) Joy and. 
8 harmony, he t bid me. ae to en poly 
« and bliſs. © 

« A ſtarry Tiara v was pliced on my head), 
« and » golden lute in my hand; I mingled: 
« with the grand aſſembly, the 'thotifand. 
times ten thouſand, ranſomed from every 
language and tribe on. earth: With them 
©] joined my grateful tribute to the great 
Rgenefactor of mankind, whoſe ſufferings. 
« and death hay yn: me dna. _ 
«] . of | his py 
tion; infinite Majeſty, ſoftened by equal 
* love, appeared in his form, the bright- 
« neſs of the Divinity, the joy of Heaven; 
the theme of every celeſtial ſong. 

„ « I have 
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curſion of fancy, 
determined; amidſt ons your a you 


7 our bumble Ms ary, "Y 


1 have made this impreſſion on your 


— , ping imagination, being permitted to 


« vive you no other account of my happi- 


« neſs: Be not impatient of the afflictions of 


© life; the whole of your mortal duration is 
« but a moment, to the future recompence; 

« if you live to the honour of your Maker, 
<« and the advantage of your companions on 


d © earth, it will for ever heighten the tranſ- 


ports of your joy in the realms of light.” 


Here with ſoft melody the pleaſing ſcene 
vaniſhed: I waked at the imaginary muſick, 


and found i it had left a calm and ſedate com- 
Poſvre 1 in my ſoul ; like a beam from Hea- 
ven it diſperſed the gloom, and opened a 

ſerene and lightſome proſpect before 1 


e areary waſtes, adieu ©: N 3 on 
;- Reaſon, Religion, now I follow 3 7. 
dee Nature and the grave are = 
» Behold, . the fair celeſtial nen, Ae. d. 


It appeared too 
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ſion as you have deſcribed, has allayed 
your grief, and reſtored the tranquillity. of 


your mind; but I am afraid you are'not yet 


gay enough, to excuſe the vivacity of my 


temper, or ſuffer me to laugh: It is with- 
out your conſent if I am happy, and very 


much pleaſed with any of the tranſito 


vanities of this World; which, I muſt own,, 


have ſome prevailing charms for me, from 


juſt and noble; yet I Was 


pleaſed as. 1 had often been before with the 
lame repreſentation: I ſoon found the reaſon: 
of my diſſatisfaction, and the difference be- 


tween imitated and real greatneſs:— The 


IA — Princeſs 


e | = 1 bi 1 t — | 3 
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— ſurpriſed, that ſuch a n vi- 


whoſe ſoft captivity I cannot yet get free. 

I was laſt night at a play, in which there 
was the part of a Princeſs well acted, and the 
ſentiments belonging to the character were 


1 
nn 
Hm. 
"8 
8 
1 


6 40004 8 Put l. 
Princeſi Royal was at the Play, "od juſt in 
my view: All that elegance and dignity of 
thought, the Poet had deſcribed, brightened | 
her aſpect; every virtue was there conſpi- 
cuous; the gentle, the engaging ſmile was be- 
yond the reach of numbers: A thouſand 
nameleſs graces diſcovered the innate per- 
fections of her mind, and gave the charming 
Princeſs a diſtinction peculiar to conſcious 
merit, and beyond all imitation. - 
I intend you a vilit before the Spring (that 
fo ſeaſon of the year) is paſt; I am willing 
to ſee you once more in this world; for I am 


not ſure we ſhall meet in the next, tho I 


ſincerely deſire it; nothing will more contri- 
bute tomy happineſs than your converſation; 
I catch ſome emanation of your virtue, and 
am inſpired with newconvictions of the vanity | 
of the world; my reaſon gains ground, and 
my. paſſions ſubſide. I may venture to look 
grave in your company, but in my preſent 
modiſi way of life, I dare not ſo much as 
put on an Air of thought and reflection, 
nor ſeem to have any thing in the 
earth to do, but to amuſe myſelf, and 
the volatile Beings I converſe with. - You 
fee, if I was wiſer than I really a 
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ak pains, to conceal it, rather than be fin- 


cure for you. 


| Whether we raſh or calm defi ions purſye, 


Some blemiſh till remains on. mortal pride, 


4 faulileſs ſhape, and an inchanting face; 
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gular and unfaſhionable. "tha 3 
I have ſent the verſes I promiſed to \pro- 


Vietring ya ! by dot, potent. charm 
Doſt thou the ſoul of all its force diſarm | Io 
We bleſs our chains, abhor our liberty, 
And yield the unconteſted prize to thee ; 5 


Thine is the glorious motive ſtill in vieto- 8 
For thee we ſearch the wide creation round, \ 
But thou art no where in ——— wn 


And crowding years. its air) boaſts deride. Er 
Triumphant beauty fits in Flavia's eyes. 3; 

But while We gage, the trembling lure dies. 
'Bellair's completely forn'd with ex ry grace, 


In all his motions, each becoming air, j 00 . 
Creatneſs and tik re, rel 3. 


at % W353 


Whike e envi ous us death _ ens 4 4 laſh on, 
Some gentle miſtreſs, full of love and truth, .. 
Shall ſoon lament the e unrival'd youth. * 
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pon lovely, fleeting, tranſitory thing, 
From what immenſe Perfection doſt thou ſpring 4 
To what complete Original return, © 
While we thy ſhort appearance vainly mourn ! 
Howe'er our doating thoughts miſtake thy way 
To certain bliſs, thine is a friendly ray 
That points the paſſage to unclouded day. J 
Te heav' nly forms, in all your pomp appear,” 
And ſhew us what immortal beowties are, 
Mod life, what roſy bloom your faces wear! 
Put on each ſmiling grace, and one 
| ' charm, = 
And all the force of mortal love diſarm : 
For ſtill our reſtleſs thoughts take ghorious aims, 
Hoe er ſeduc'd by theſe inferior flames, 
The leading paſſion, the ſupreme defire,. 
To things divine and infinite aſpire. 
Eternal Excellence! lis only Thee PTY 
We ſearch, through Nature's bright variety! ? 
Our eager wiſhes, with impetuous force, 
To thee, unknown, direct their endleſs courſe; ; 
*Tis thee we ſeek and love, for thee we pine; 
The powerful charm, the ſoft attraBiows thine; 
To thee theſe i ſighs, theſe tender Vows Send, 
** unſten Divinity we fill attend; 
Sick of theſe fading toys, our thoughts rr 
20 Ar untaſted, excellence untnoun. wo 
1 | TE 2 hou $ 
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Tou Great Original of all that's fair, 
Whaſe glories no ſimilitude can bear, 
Before the darting ſplendour of thy eyes, 
Te pride of all created beauty dies | / 


This 1 haps is che m Gals of my ſoul, 
in all its motions, though I am not yet ſo 


wiſe as you would have me, nor as I intend 


to be; but in whatever character you put 


me, do me the . to believe I am ſin- 
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LETTER. 


How 133 giving. 4 * of. the 
vid, 220 5 is Valet de Chambre.. 


My ee 40 


my abſence deceaſed. 

Ihada young Siſter about fifteen, of ag 
I was always exceeding; fond, and now: 
thought it my part to ſee her as advantage- 


ouſly married, as her birth and fortune re- 

quired: After I had ſpent ſome time at 

home, I propoſed ſeveral good matches for 
Se f e her, 


8 


OUR commands hall be punctuelh 
obeyed, whatever reluctance I find to 
enter on this relation, of which you have 

been ſo imperfectly informed. 

The young Valet de Chambre, whoſe Sto- 
ry you enquire after, was the ſame I'brought 
out of France, whom you took ſome notice 
of when I met your Lordſhip in my return 
to England; where I was received again in- 
to my Mother's family, my Father being in 
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her, "wg one of which ſhe obſtinately re- 


fuſed. Fe TE | N 


This g me ſome fuſpicion « my Valet, | 
who appeared to be a handſome youth about 
eighteen: He had a charming voice, and 


ſung to a lute, which he touched with ſur- 


prizing {kill and ſweetneſs. My ſiſter loved 
muſick, and he was always ambitious of 
entertaining her. There was no difficulty 


to diſcover her inclinations; truth and na- 
ture appeared in all her actions; but Palan- 
ty's conduct was paſt my penetration: Hows 
ever, I reſolved to part, with him, to pre- 


vent my ſiſter's infamy; as diſſolute and 
abandoned as my own manners had been, I 


had the niceſt ſenſe of hat would touch 
her reputation. With a reſtleſs mind 1 was 
one day walking in my garden, and, turn- 
ing with ſome precipitation down a ſhady 


ley, I ſurprized Palanty reading a paper; 
which ſuddenly ſnatching. from him, con- 
vinced me of my as Hs vi tine 7 
I took the opportunity immediately. to 8 
diſmiſs him; and ſeeing me reſolyed, he fell : 

on his knees, intreating me not to expoſe. " B4 
ſtranger in a foreign country; confeſſing the 5 
whole truth, that ſhe was an unhappy,99e 
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man, the Cardinal of Bs niece, who, 
governed by the dictates of her affection, 
had followed me in that diſguiſe. © | 
"IG ſhe told me with a Face unſtained 
with a roſy bluſh, or the leaſt appearance of 
that modeſt diſorder ſo natural and becom- 
ing her ſex': My confuſion was much great- 
ter than her's; and yet one would not think 
me over-baſhful, nor extremely ſcrupulous, 
with regard to my character. Her impu- 
dence made me almoſt ſuſpect the truth of 
what ſhe had told me: But I was not in an 
inquiſitive. humour, and cared not-what-fhe 
was, if I had never been embarraſſed with 
her :- I had ſeen her face too often to find 
any charm of novelty in it; the paſſion ſhe 
pretended for me was a myſtery, when I re- 


membered ſhe had been without conſtraint - 


a witneſs, as well as n to _— of uy 
criminal amours. e 5 
However, as I was now wide any an- 
xiety for my ſiſter, this artful woman, by 
her importunities, prevailed on my eaſy 
temper to let her ſtay in the family till ſhe 
could find ſome other ſettlement:-She ſtaid; 
and in ſome moment of darkneſs ſeduced 
me to her ruin, and my own. infamy: She 
was with child; 1 got lodgings for T 5 
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and, pretending ſome diſguſt, diſmiſſed 
her as a Valet; my mother and ſiſter being 
n 9 'of the 5 We her” | 
ſex. 

In ch mean time, wp is, who my 
the chagrin of my temper for a reformation _ 
of manners, was very ſolicitous with me to 
conclude a marriage ſhe had propoſed to a 
young woman of great merit, and a very 
agreeable perſon. - I purſued the affair but 
coldly, and in mere complaiſance to-a moſt 
indulgent parent; till by frequent conver- 
ſation with this charming woman, the- en- 
gaged me by all the ties of reaſon and vir- 
tuous love: The modeſty of her behaviour, 
joined to the moſt ſincere and obliging tem- 
per in the world, ſecured her empire; her 
wit was ſparkling and inoffenſive; deceit and 
malice were ſtrangers to her breaſt; a thou · 
ſand nameleſs beauties. appeared in all-her 
conduct: Till now I never knew the force 
of love, nor any of the refined ſentiments 
that noble paſſion inſpired. In what guilt- 
leſs joys did the My TY wy T EN . 
my loved Cimene ! © 

But what tongue can pies the an- 
guiſh I felt * my criminal affair with 


| Palany! 
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Palanty! I was forced to viſit her, for fear 
ſhe ſhould divulge the ſecret, in revenge, 
and ruin me with the charming Cimene. 
Tou are a ſtranger, my Lord, to theſe 


vexations; your whole conduct has been 


governed by the rules of honour and rea- 
ſon: Oh may my worſt enemy never know 


the curſe of an engagement with a lewd, 
imperious woman ! Fear kept me a ſlave 


to her caprice, and forced me to endure 


all the inſolence, and rage of language, ſhe 


had practiſed in her maſculine habit among 
her inferiors ; nor. durſt 1 offer to controul 
her expenſive vanity, being willing ta ſoften 
her, till ſhe Was paſt the e we 
the was now in. 


But no eee 3 ** me YR 


"Is my intended marriage, let the eyent be 
what it would; the day was ſet that Hea- 


ven, in Cimene, gave me the greateſt bleſſing 
of my life: The news was ſoon ſpread, and 
reached Palanty s cars; who procured a 
deadly ſleeping draught, and, unſuſpected 


by thoſe about her, deſperately ſwallowed 


it, and ſlept her laſt; leaving a paper on 
her toilet, with an account who ſhe. a, 
and, her adventure with me. 
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This accident was ſoon told to my mo- 
ther; who was loſt in ſorrow, *till I aſſur- 
ed her, Palan'y had impoſed on my igno- 
rance by her habit, until a few months be- 
fore I diſmiſſed her; and that, by her arti- 
fice, and not my own inclination, I had 
been enſnared into this misfortune : As 
much a rake as J had been, I could not but 
have a ſecret averfion toa woman of that diſ- 
ſolute character. But the infamy of this tra- 
gical event has juſtly fallen on me; ſince in 
all my other intrigues T had been the ſe- 
ducer, and too often triumphed 1 in the ſpoils ; 
of unguarded innocence. - 

The lovely Cimene, to whom T had been 
but two days married, inſtead of betraying 
any female weakneſs, with peace .in her 
looks, and perſuaſion in her tongue, en- | 
deavoured to compoſe the grief and dif- 
traction with which ſhe found this infamous 
event had filled my thoughts. In her calm 
and unruffled temper I ſaw the privilege 
of a ſpotleſs life, and a mind unclouded 
with ouilt, free from uneaſy reflections 
on what was paſt, or reſtleſs expectations 
of what was to __. 


_ 


This 
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This was s juſt the reverſe of my conditi- 
on the unhappy end of this miſerable wo. 
man,. the double murder of herſelf and un- 
born infant, the ſhare I had in her misfor- 
tunes, has brought my former crimes in 
the blackeſt ſhape to my remembrance z . 


"ri is 3 guilt 8 fs Ee, s af bell, 
we ere all but fables, elſe the priefibood te 


Like furies, the ghoſts of my. paſt fins 
fart up and terrify my reſtleſs imagina- 
tion ; my debauches, quarrels, licentious a- 
mours, paſs 1 in a confuſed ſucceſſion before 
me: This is what ſecretly blaſts my joys, 
when to the world ry, appear in their full 
bloom, 5 f 
It is not a month ince my ſofteſt _-_ 
were crowned in the poſſeſſion of the charm- 
1 ing Cimene; I am yet ſurrounded with the 
| congratulations of my friends on the happy 
occaſion ; every, other circumſtance of lite 
ſeems to conſpire to my ſatisfaction. You 
will aſk me, my Lord, why I am not eaſy 
and thankful in this circle of earthly enjoy- 
ments? What is the hindrance ? V is 
the el ? WV 
It 
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Iris pts | it is conſcious guilt ! What 
was the: matter with the firſt bold tranſgreſ- 
| for? Why did he run to the thickets to 
cover him ? Why ſhelter himſelf among the 
trees of Eden? What could make him fly 
that gracious preſence, at which innocent 
nature ſmiled, the new. creation bloomed 
afreſh, and the morning ſtars Tejoiced ? 
Why 1 is he fearful in the cool of the even- 
ing, who at the dawning of the ſame day 
knew no ſuch paſſion? What has made this 
ſudden: alteration? Some mighty change 
muſt be within, for all without is the ſame. 
Is he not in Paradiſe, ſurrounded with all 
the pleaſures of ſenſe? The warbling mu- 
ſick of the groves delight his ear: To 
charm his ſight, the gay creation unfolds 
its various beauties z- the flowers breathe -— i_ 
ambroſial fragrance to chear him, the = 
balmy air is yet unruffled by tempeſts, 
the ſun ſhines in its original ſplendour, 
and nature ſtands dreſſed in all her pri- 
mæval perfection! The man is an exact 
temperament formed for immortality, and 
juſt warm from his great Creator's hands, 
from whom, with all amazement, now he 


flies, and ſeeks the covert of the woods for 
ſhelterr. i This 
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This was all the effect of guilt, that ſe. 
cret wound that bleeds within! You will 
excuſe my dwelling ſo long on this melan- 
choly theme, when I tell you, it is ſome re- 
lief to that anguiſh which is a ſecret to all 
the world but your Lordſhip : I am well 
acquainted with your compaſſion and fideli- 
ty, and am going to make a farther trial 
of them, by a relation which will ſurprize 
you. I will not exact your belief, nor enter 
into the reaſon and philoſophy of it; nor 
will I preſume to contradict it, ſhould you 
tell me 1 am diſtracted; that all I am going 
to diſcover, is the effect of frenzy: As it 
was but a momentary appearance, 1 will 
aſſert nothing: But as I was indulging my 
| melancholy temper, in the retreat of a ſum- 
mers-houſe, fitting very late in a penſive 
* pPoſture, leaning on a table, a pale ſulphure- 
' ous gleam of light appeared, and ſeemed to 
hover round a form reſembling Palanty's; 
who, with a rueful aſpect, dreſſed in the 
habiliments of the dead, ſtood before me, 
| and, with an air of unutterable anguiſh, 
laid this letter on the table by me, and 
immediately vaniſhed. ''T' ſhould/ think 
this no more than a dream, if the 
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paper had not been real. The > dreadful 
contents are as follow: . 


Jam viel 5 4 terrible Aena by 
of thoſe truths J once denied; to my coſt, I 


find, that Hell is no poetick fiction, no enthu- 


fraſtick dream, nor pious fable of ſome mercena- 
ry prieft : This was the language of my impiety, 


when I followed you in an impudent dijgniſe ; 


and, to ſupport my maſculine charafer, afted 


the Atheiſt, by ridiculing all that was ſacred, 


till Twas given up of Heaven to the prong 


deluf ion, and the moſt, daring infidelity. 


. Thus abandaned, ſwallowed. the deady go- 
tion, with a full preſumption of mingling with 


my native duſt, and being infenfible for ever 
But the inſtant Death had cloſed m pes, at 


laid his icy band on m heart, à ſcene alioge- 


ther new and ſurprizing opened before me: r 
juſt unembodied ſoul, in the height of. aftomiſh- 


ment, would fain have ſhrunk back again into 


it's late warm habitation, from «whence I bad 
violently forced it; ibe attempt was vain; 
the avenues of mortal life were for en | 


and I found myſelf the _ of theſe malig 
Vor. II. — 
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nant Spirits, who had been my 2 to this 
' unnatural falt. 
What execrations did I not utter ageing . 
ſelf and them ! T had indulged the rage, and 
prattiſed the language of , Hell in my mortal 
fate; but here all was fruitleſs and unfeartd, 
I was the captive of thoſe infernal miniſters, 
2vho waited to conduct me to the frontiers of 
eternal night : I caſt my eyes to the: heaveny 
luminaries, and the full blazing ſun, whoſe light 
44 was to Joſe for ever; 1 bid adieu to the fair 
| creation, whoſe Almighty Former I had denied, 
1 caſt my eyes. to the ſparkling gates of bliſs 
and with infinite anguiſh found them ſhut again 
me; and burried far thro chaos, and primera 
55 darkneſs, ( (far from the limits of celeſtial day) | 
* reached my deſtined habitation; a diſmal regiu, 
waſte and wide, of which no mortal can forma 
conception, nor find a name for half its terror. 
Oh fly the paths that lead to theſe mour- 
Ful abodes. As T have been in my mortal ftatt 
' » the inſtrument of Hell to intice you to fin, yout 
perdition would vaſtly aggravate my own miſery 
and I am ſuffered to warn you, as the rich l. 
 bertine in the Goſpel would have warned bis 
— brethren, . you come not 10 this "Ow o 
| Zorment.. 3 1 4 e I | 
| 7 778 
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1muſt no farther reveal the ſecrets of the 

deep, but am commanded backto the ſeats of im- 

penetrable night, and endleſs deſpair! 


PALANTY, | 


„ a 


That this lect was ole on ds table, writ 
f in a character exactly like Palanty's, is fat : 
h 


Whether the reſt was my or FO I f 
dare not decide. ; 


Your Lordſhip's, e. | 4s 


 LySANDER, 


"BY TTER XL 


Letter Ibe Seed, 7 0 my Lord = —, from 
| LyYSANDER. | 


My Loan, 0 
V ou are intirely at your liberty to reject 
the relation I ſent you: I never intend. 
ed to make your belief in ghoſts and appari- : 
tions a teſt of your Chriſtianity; that ſtands 3 
on a more ſure foundation, and has all the k 
evidence of reaſon and miracles to ſupportit: 4 
J am an inſtance of its divine power, by t 
which I am transformed. from the brutal to P 
the human natiire; Jean now glory in that b 
privilege I lately deſpiſed, and; without vanity, d 
Claim the dignity of a reaſonable creature. * 
My penitence was ſincere, and found ac- I 
.ceptance from Heaven: The ſacred illumina- h 
tion ſcattered the gloomof guilt anddeſpal!, M 
while in gentle- whiſpers the Eternal Spunt | 
at 


breathed pardon, peace, and heavenly bene 


{ 


\ 
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dictions to my ſoul; I felt the powerful in- 
fluence, the flames of celeſtial love were Kin- 
dled, my fears vaniſhed like clouds before,” 
the morning San. .. 

« All hail, (I cried)ye 1 unknown delights, 
* unexperienced pleaſures ! Compared 
« to you, what are my paſt enjoyments! 
« What are all the amuſements of ſenſe ! 


« than the name, the ſhadow of happineſs; | 


but now I wake to life,; and taſte the} Joys 
« of Angels.” 
I hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe. 


the flights of imagination: You that have 


on ſuch ſubjects more calmly ; but to me. 
theſe glorious truths are all novelty. and ſur- 
prize: If a wretch. from his infancy had 
been kept in a gloomy dungeon, and juſt. 
delivered from that dark. confinement, with 
what tranſports would he ſalute the great. 


luminaries of Heaven, while one that from 


his birth had been bleſſed with their beams: 
would meet them without emotion! | 


'E. 3. | | ties 5 3 


« ] never lived till now; I knew no more 


always believed the. articles of religion, and 
kept its bright rewards in view, can reflect 


Theſe important ſubjects: engage my whole 
attention; the creation wears new beau- 
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ties; where ever I caſt my eyes, I meet im- 

preſſions of the Divinity; I trace his foot- 
ſteps among the ſilver rills, and invoke him 
in the ſilent grove : You know my poetick 
humour, by too many looſe compoſures; but 


my muſe is now conſecrated, and in ſomeſyl- 


van retreat often aſſiſts my evening devotion, 


Permit, me, my Lord, to repeat my laſt 


invocation to the heavenly Power. 


Deſcend, celeſtial Spi rit, from above, 
The uncreated ſource of light and love! 
Perpetual calms, and ſweet ſecurity, 
Concord, and graceful order, wait on ihee ; 


Decay, and Death, thy quick ning rays exclude, 


And ſpringing nature ſmiles, by thee renew'd, 
| Darkneſs, and wild confuſion, ſoon retire 
Before thy clear, illuminating fire; 


To gentle thoughts thou doſt our boſoms move, 


Ard breath'}t the foft melodious ſoul of love. 


O Thou! who mad'ſt the new creation bloom 

With active life, and quick*ning virtue, come! 

Come, like the ſilent fall of ev*ning des, 

" Whoſe moiſture all the flow'ry field renews ; 

Breathe on me, like the ſweet Sabean gale, 

That fans with roſy * the verdant dali; 
Smooth 


ts AAS £4 ies. 6 aa. - 
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Smooth as the gliding mufick, that controuls | 
Fach human care, and ſteals upon our fouls ; 
In triumph, with the beav' ly train \ «6b oh 
07 loves and graces, which on thee attend ! ö 


In filent ſhades, by ſome Ub flaw] ad) * 2. 


Thou oft haſt anſwer'd to a mortaP's call; 
Oft in ſome artleſs cave, or humble cell, 


Thou with the ſous of men haſt deign d to dwell, : 


And left behind the high celeſtial ſeats, 


To viſit mortals in their 2 retreats. 


nden holy vows thy kind deſcent invite, © 


Thou hear'ſt the gentle whiſpers with delight ; | 


While nature tir d ber midnight ſabbath Keeps, 


And ev'ry thought, but pure devotion; fleeps + - 


The ſmiling lars roll on, ibè dcgælieg moon _ 
In pomp advances to ber filent noon, _ 
While thy ſweet voice, ſoft as the midnight air, 
Diſpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care, 
Unfolding boundleſs proſpects of delight, 

Before the piercing, intellectual | igbt.. 


Beneath the ſacred mount, by thee bird. 
The Hebrews glorious Leader ſat retir d; 


T he new-made world, and Eden's blooming PEP 2 


In various ſcenes before him lay deſcn d. 


O princely ſwain, how didſi thou then deſpiſe © 
Th ES ptian court, how warbhleſs in thy eyes! 


E * What 
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What were the grandeurs of a royal fare, 
To the diftinfiions of thy preſent ftatel © 
While Paradiſe, in all it's charming views, 

For thee, the great creating voice renews, 
For thee, again, the morning ftars rejoice; 
Again, for thee, they raiſe the tuneful voice; 
The ſons of God touch the melodious lyre, 
Aud all the wide creation join the chair. 

Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
here I no more the voice of man may bear; 
Yeu charming Viſions, bow you fire my ſoul,” 
And ev'ry thought of earthly things 'controul! 
Thro' what enchanting paths, what flow'ry ways, 
AA fan) led, with beundleſs freedom, ſtrays ! 

Reveal tc ũenνẽkͥ of. * pleaſure lie, 
And open wide the cryſtal portals 5 
Immortal beauty ſmiles, angelict powrs, 
Ir JC ft reſponſes ſing from rey b0w'rs. 


| Lou will not blame me, being got here, if 
I have no inclination to deſcend : But mor- 
tality will prevail; I fink to my native ele 
ment again; where, as long as J am con- 
fined, believe me to be 


to our Lordſhip s Vs 
Meſt overs humble Servant, 


 LYSANDER» 
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The Sequel 2 the Story of Ro * L LAs. in the: 7 


laſt Letter. of the Firſt. Part io Letters. 
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iir 


THEN. I was in the Wet, four years 

J ſince, I wrote you word; that L had. . 
made an acquaintance in a family; who lived . 

in a little retirement at the foot of 'a hill, da 
few miles from my houſe. I then gave you 
an account of the piety and beauty of thoſe 
exemplary. recluſes, and owned, that I had 
not at that time forgot the charms of Meliſ- . 
ſa, but I. did not tell you, t that they had 
made an impreſſion c on me, which could ne- 2 
ver be eraſed. by all the modiſh ſchemes of. 
intereſt and alliances; nor could that darling 
(but /miſtaken) notion of liberty hold me 
out againſt the deſire 1 had to call her mine, 
and make her ſo by the ſtrong gelt and Hap- 
pieſt ties, thoſe « of marriage "Pp Aruggled | 
with my own heart, and would fain have 
terrified it, by the laugh 1 ſhould” raiſe. 
2 1 45 by. among 
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among my acquaintance, when they heard 
that I, in the gayeſt bloom of life, and with | 
four thouſand pounds a year at my com- 
mand, ſhould leave all the faſhionable may. 
ims of mankind, and fall in love with a 
young woman, who had only beauty, andthe 
ſanctity of her manners, to recommend her: 

For though her birth is noble, ſhe has only 
three thouſand pounds, which I deſign to 
preſent to Honcria her mother, the day after 
our marriage, which will be ſolemnized as 
ſoon as my lawyer can finiſh a deed; by 
which I give Meliſſa a thouſand pounds a 
year rent-charge for her life, in caſe ſhe 
ſhould ſurvive me. 


Now I have told you my f can- 
not help making you acquainted with Ro. 
ſella's, whoſe ſtory, you often ſaid, touched 
you. I went to the houſe of 1 the day 
after I came hither (for now it was my only 
buſineſs; ) as ſoon as I alighted, a clean foot- 
man, in a frock turned up with green, took 
my horſe: Iexpected from this to find an 
alteration in the family (for when Iwas there 
firſt, they had no livery-ſervant.) As ſoon as 
Icame into the hall, I ſaw a beautiful young 
man, whoſe ores was intirely plain; his hair 

| | 2 
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hung in natural curls without any powder, 
and his air and appearance ſeemed to ſuit 
with the ſimplicity and elegance of the other 
inhabitants of that happy dwelling. Roſella 
Was ſitting by a table, and had a boy of 
about fourteen months old in her lap, roſy 
and ſmiling as a Cherubim, who was playing 
with ſome flowers with which Meliſſa was 
going to dreſs a baſon. Roſella immediately 
roſe, and coming towards me, deſired I 
would giveher leave to preſent her huſband 
| Alonzo to me. I was rejoiced at the ſound, 
and congratulated her upon the change of | 
her fortune, in a manner that might con- 
vince her how ſincerely I ſhared in all that 
related. to. her. The lovely Meli 12 ſeemed 
glad to ſee me, and ran to call Honoria with: 
an obliging haſte. After a few compliments. 
were over, I enquired what had produced 
the Alteration I ſaw.  Honoria told me, that 
about two. years and. a half ago, Monzo's 
Father fell dangerouſly ill, and that he ex- 

preſſed an ardent defire to ſee his ſon; upon 
which his wife wrote to a nephew the had in 
London, (who was the moſt i intimate friend 
Alonzo had upon earth) in hopes that he 
might PRONE. be e with the 5 | 
Thc 


. 
T2 
Li 
o 
£ 1 
1 
1 
4 
$ ? i 
F1 
4.72 
FI : 
[i 2 
£ 
1 5 
” . ; 
s * 
. $ 
1 
Z 5 
; 
1 
\ 3:3 
"Il 
g 
38 
* 
? 
| | L 
* 
1 1 * 
11 
* 4 
Py 4 : 
* 
* 
* 
1 
q Ly 
bi 
Y [ 
; * 
| 
' 
* . 
4 
& 
7 . 
7 
| 
ag ' 


$4 LE TTE RS Part II. 
of his retreat; and begged of him, if he 


write, and deſire him to come and ſee his dy- 


into a little village in Lancaſhire; where he 
| boarded in the hoiiſe of an old Clergyman, 
| who had noother family than himſelf and his 

wife, and who were glad to have Alonzo with 


tiful to want the advantage of a boarder. 


came home about four days before the death 

of his father, who was tranſported at the 
ſight of him; nor did he feet leſs joy, when 
his Mother aſſured him, that Montanor (for 
that was his Father's name) had, for many 
months before his illneſs, lived A very peni- 


: wrote him a letter, in which I deſired to ſee | 
him as ſoon as Montanor”s funeral was over, 


1 complied with me in that requeſt, Re has 
ever lince done, i in all that I deſired of him. 


knew how to direct a letter, that he would 


ing Father. The Nephew immediately dif. 
patched an expreſs to Alonzo, who was retired 


them, as he appeared a modeſt, ſober young 
man; for their circumſtances were too plen- 


He immediately left the old people, and 


tent, regular life. 
As Joes as I heard of Alonzo's return, 1 


bur forbad hitn to come till that time he 


Abour fix weeks alter Roſella and he were 
married, 


him, makes their fortune very eaſy. 
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martied; I begged: him to let me enjoy the- 
company of my daughter while I lived in 


this ſolitary habitation; for I could not think 


of leaving it; and we have paſſed our time 
ever ſince in the moſt perfect harmony. I 


cannot deny him the juſtice of acknowledg- — | 


ing to his face, that we are not only hap- 


pier in our retirement than we were before, 


by the addition of a chearful companion, but 
edified and improved by the piety of his 


life. Alonzo ſeemed out of countenance at. 


this part of her diſcourſe z and the modeſty 


with which he received it, ſhewed how much 


he deſerved the praiſe ſne gave him. She 
continued to tell me, that about four 
months after he married Roſella, he receiv- 
ed a letter from the lawyer in the village 
where he had boarded, to let him know, 
that a few weeks ago the clergyman, with 
whom he had lived, had buried his wife, 
and about a fortnight after fell ill himſelf 


of the ſame fever, and died; that he had 


by his will left Alonxo his eſtate, which was 


about an hundred and eighty pounds a year; 


and two. thouſand pounds in money; which, 
added to about two hundred and fifty pounds 
a year, and ſome money which his father left 


Here 
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- Here Honoria ended her diſcourſe. an it 
was ſo late, that they deſired me to ſtay din- 
ner; after which I aſked to ſpeak with her 
alone, and told her, I begged I might have 
leave to propoſe myſelf to Meliſſa, if her 
heart was not already engaged. Honoria aſ- 
ſared me it was not, and ſeemed ſurprized 
at a propoſal ſo much to Melifſa's advan- 
tage; but told me, ſhe begged I would en- 
deavour to get Meliſſa's conſent without 
her interpoſing her authority; fince ſhe 
could not reſolve, even in ſo advantageous 
a thing, to force her inclination. When! 
named it to the young beauty, ſhe did not 
at firſt ſeem averſe to any thing, but the 
leaving of her mother, which the ſmallneſs 
of her houſe would oblige her to: But after 
_ 'a few days, the nearneſs of my houſe recon- 
ciled her to that ſcruple; and I had the joy 
to find, that inclination had a greater ſhare 
- thanintereſt in her compliance. Rejoice with 
me, Lyſander; my happineſs in your alliance 
will not end at my death; the converſation 
1 ſhall now enjoy will fit me for eternal re- 
Wards. Iwill make no apology to you for the 
_ _ - fallies of my pleaſure, which will let me talk. 
to you of nothing but my own affairs. 


. 
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LETTER XIII. 


To SERENA. 


My dear SerENA, | 


A I have always made you che confi- 

dent of whatever has related to me, 1 
cannot help giving you an account of the 
pleaſure and pain occaſioned by an acquain- 

tance I have made with a young woman 

fince I came hither : She was only daughter 
to a man who had been formerly an officer 
in the Engh/h army; but quitted it in diſ- 
content, and came hither with Semanthe his 
daughter, to treat with ſome people about 
a project of working in ſome mines, which. 
are believed to have many large ve veins wed fil 


ver in them. 
Semantbe came to ſee me upon my arrival; 3 


found ſo much wit and good-nature 1 in her 

converſation, that we contracted à great in- 

timacy, and were continually together: She 
had every qualification that could make 
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her company entertaining; ſhe Tang, play. 
ed on the harpſichord, painted in water- co- 
lours, and had a ſurptizing genius for poe- 
try; her ſentiments on all ſubjects ſeemed 
juſt and noble: I thought myſelf the =P 
oh Pieſt perſon in the world, in finding a com- 
panion fo inſtructive and agreeable. | 


She told me the ſtory. of her paſt life; ;; 
which, deſcribed in her charming language, 
ſtill raiſed my eſteem; in every occurrence 
I had the pleaſure to find ſhe practiſed the 
7 higheſt rules of juſtice and benevolence; and 
though now in the early part of her life, ſhe. 
was guided . by the niceſt. rules of virtue: 
By a paſſion ſhe had for a perſon by whom ſhe - 
was equally beloved, I was confirmed of the 
prudence. of. her. conduct; I. found that no 
partiality or. tenderneſs could tempt her vo 
deviate from the ſeyereſt principles of mo- 
8 and honour. 

Il was not at reſt till I had poured out all: 
the ſecrets of my heart to her; which I did 
without the leaſt reſerve; - wid truſted her 
with a ſecret of the greateſt 1 importance to 
my future tranquillity—But y What is human | 
dependence? I found the inmoſt ſecrets 
of my ſoul Ne by che perſon in wham 


* I had. 
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had ſo entirely confided—I knew not ho.ꝗẽ 
to behave myſelf in this perplexity I had 
too much compaſſion for my fallen friend to 
give her the pain and confuſion of hearing 
my reproaches; and too much ſincerity, to 
continue my intimacy with her: But for 
my own ſecurity, I was forced to break off 
all further commerce with one, of. whoſe 
guilt I had the utmoſt certainty. E 
This is a very ſenſible affliction to me in 
a place where I have ſo few acquaintance; 
and am not in a temper to contract any 
new friendſhip. I could as ſoon have queſ- 
tioned my own exiſtence, as Semanthe's. 
truth; and now, tho? I cannot acquit her, I 
am perpetually endeavouring to mitigate her 
crime: Itell my heart, her error did not pro- 
ceed from any, malignity in her nature, 


but a too great confidence in ſome other 
friend; that ſhe, as well as I, has been de- 

ceived, and only told my-ſecrets where ſhe 
thought ſhe might ſafely have truſted her 
own: I am ready to melt into tears when- 
ever I think of her, and find more com-. 
paſſion than anger, on reflecting on her 
conduct; though I no longer converſe with 
her, it is more to make her ſenſible of her 
1 
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guilt, in betraying a truſt of i importance, 
| than to ſhew my own reſentment 3 I ſhall 

be for ever intereſted: in her welfare: And 
if my prayers have any force, ſhe will live 
to wear off every failing, that can caſt a 

'blemiſh on a mind capable of arriving at as 
great a degree of N as human na- 
ture is capable of. 

I have wrote myſelf into too melancholy 
a humour, to ſay any more, but that I am 


2 


Tours, Y 
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LETTER XIV. 


| From Mz LINDA, giving an Account f ber, 
Conccalment. 


My dear Gn 


JR you before Ileft my! brother's FEY 
that you ſhould hear from me as ſoon as 
I was ſettled ; and that 1 would inform you 
of the reaſon of my flight: You h lave too 
much candour and charity to judge harſhly 
of my proceedings; which, could you ſe 
my heart, you would rather pity, than con- 
demn me for. 

You have often, within theſe two laſt 
years, obſerved an alteration in my temper 
and perſon : I am no more the ſprightly ; 
florid creature, that you uſed to call the 
emblem of health and chearfulneſs ; you 
law the change, but did not gueſs the cauſe ; 
was a ſecret, hopeleſs paſſion. I was at a 
play; I ſaw there one of the moſt agreeable - 
_ perſons in the world: His dreſs, his behavi- | 
our, every thing” was graceful and eafy: 

| The 
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The tragedy of Cato was acted; he was at- 
tentive, and ſeemed to enter into every ſen- 
/ timent, where either the hero or lover was 

deſcribed: His aſpect wore the viſible cha- 
racters of fortitude and virtue: He ſtood 
up between the acts, and turned towards 
the box where I fat; and when 1 went out, 
he made way for me through the crowd: 
But I never after ſaw him in any publick 
place, nor knew who nor what he was: But 
the charming youth had made an impreſſi- 
on on my choughts which had ſoon. a 5 


: % 1 5 


mapltuous. way. of, une in. my ee 

houſe; and refuſed ſharing in the conſtant, | 
round of diverſions that my, liſter, loyed; 

nor could there be any thing more diſſolute 
and extravagant, than the manners of this 
family: Aſſemblies, balls, gaming all 
ſorts of riots and licentiouſneſs: I never in- 
deed approved theſe entertainments, and 
was always uneaſy, without ee how 
to make myſelf.otherwiſe. 

The paths to happineſs, that religion pro- 
poſed, I was as ignorant of, as the ſavage 
Americans, in their native groves, Dumain, 
he married DF: . was a profeſſed lis - 

 bertine; W 
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bertine : My parents left me very young 
to their care, my ſiſter being many years 
older than I am: And if my godfathers and 
godmothers, inſtead of renouneing the pomps 
and vanities of the world for me in my bap- 
tiſm, had ſolemnly vowed I ſhould be bred 
in the midſt of thoſe fnares, and ſeducing 
temptations, they could not more effectual- 
ly have diſcharged their truſt, than by pla- 
cing me in this family; whoſe Sunday's a- 
muſement was cards: For we never went 
to church, unleſs in a frolick to ſpend an 
idle hour, in whiſpering or laughing. | 

However, my guardian angel did not 
quit his charge; but by the impreſſion of a 
_ virtuous love, fortified my foul from every 
looſe inclination ; I fled diverſions, grew 
fond of retirement ; this ſoon gave me a ha- 
bit of thinking : And if 1 had ſchemes 
of happineſs, they were all in ſome future 
life beyond the grave; but my notions were 
clouded and imperfect: Indeed I believed 
there was a God, and the reproaches of my 
own reaſon taught me to fear him; but I. 
had never looked in the Bible, TinceT learn- 
ed to read; and was as ignorant of Chriſtia- 
nity, as a young Hottentot bred in a cave. 


4 LETTERS Pi l. 
My penſive temper now deteſted vani- 
ty, in every appearance; plays and novels 
no more diverted me: But wanting ſome- 
thing to read, I ſaw a Bible in the room, 
where my ſiſter's woman lay; and opening 
| Ut, my attention was immediately engaged. 
The hiſtory was new to me: I carried it to 

my chamber; but how was I ſurprized, to 
find the life and precepts of the great foun- 
der of the Chriſtian Faith ſo different from 
the manners and principles of thoſe who 
aſſumed that facred profeſſion! I found my. 
ſelf in the flowery paths of ruin, nor knew 
| how to extricate myſelf from the fatal 

ſnare : This was the ſecret language of m 

ſoul, to that inviſible power which Knew 
it's ſincerity. - 


Tubes Ruler if the fey, almighty Name, 
Whoſe piercing eye diſcerns my riſing thoughts, 
Ere they are form'd within my anxious breaft ; 
_ Thou ſeeſt my ſoul ſtruggling to break the bands, 
Which thus detain ber captive 40 the earth : 

| Thou ſegſt how vainly ſhe would ſoar on high, 
Paſſion and pleaſure clog ber downy wing, 
4 Prevent ber Ku and ſo uk ber to the - 
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There low ſhe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 
Conſcious bow n 2 is witbout T Ws ſt 


My ſiſter en e the alteration of 
my temper, and uſed her art to engage me 
in ſome criminal diverſion , but in vain; I 
was ſick and tired of theſe extravagancies. 
But what could I do? my fortune was loſt 
in the South-Sea; I was dependent on Du- 
main's and my ſiſter's charity; and to heigh- 
ten my diſtreſs, I was importuned by my 
 Lord—— (who was lately married) to yield 


ſtarted with horror, but could not ſhun his 


myſelf on the protection of Heaven. 


man in the city that had been my nurſe: I 
engaged her to ſecrecy, and got her to-« 
quire for a place in ſome merchant's l 


lived ãn great ſplendour. My buſineſs was 


to his criminal paſſion. At this propoſal I 


. %, addreſs without -quitting this diſorderly fa- 
milyz which I reſolved to do, and caſt 


I left my brother's houſe juſt after din- 
ner, and went in a hackney-coach to a wo- . 


. ſhe ſoon ſacceeded, and introduced. me to 
the wife of an Eaſt- India merchant, WhO 


to wait on her in the ſtation of a chamber- | 
maid: She was very MF modeſt, and 


un 
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* unaffected: The orders of the family were 
| ſo regular and peaceful, ſo perfectly the 
reverſe of my brother's, that I thought my. 
ſelf in another world, and among a new ſet 
E of beings: Temperance and ſobriety. reign- 
[| ed amidſt - the height of plenty and libera- 


N 

| 5 ity. The rooms were noble, and furniſhed I 
Vith alltheriches of the Indian world, and 
ix looked like the palace of ſome 2 mo- 
narch. N : 
1 found myſelf perfectly at eaſe; creſt .- 

my miſtreſs was all I had to do; which was h 

a very agreeable employment, and ſoon diſ- * 
patched: She had ſomething ſo genteel in f 

her manner, that every thing looked grace- W 

ful and becoming her, and coſt but little * 
trouble to make it ſit well. Her converſa · he 

tion was innocent and inſtructive; her hours pr 

ſpent in reading, or ſome little amuſement thi 

- with-her needle; without the leaſt inclina- da 

| tion to rambling after balls or maſquerades on 
I ſpent two or three weeks in this re- lic] 
er manner, my miſtreſs treating me al- | 
moſt on a level. FI had not yet ſeen my wa 

GE. -maſter; who now revurtied from his country- his 
houſe; but, my dear Oriana, think what was bes 
; * affliction, Wa I diſcovered that he was me; 


the 


_ 
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hi fame lovely youth I had ſeen at the play. 


As ſoon as he ſaw me, he turned as red as 
crimſon, and J as pale as aſhes : He paſſed | 


by me, and went immediately into my mi- 
ſtreſss room. It was almoſt two' years 
ſince I had ſeen him, and I had ſome hopes 


1 was forgot; however, I reſolved to quit 


the family, if I found he knew me, or that 


my friendſhip for his wife did not extinguiſh 


my paſſion, —— On my maſter's part, I ſoon 
found reaſon to be ealy : | hardly ever ſaw 
hin; he was either at the Exchange, or, 
when at home, engaged in a ſeries of bene- 
ficent actions. His wealth was immenſe, 
which he diſperſed with an unequalled ge- 
neroſity: He aſſiſted honeſt traders, that 
had but a ſwall ſtock, paid the debts of 5 


priſoners, relieved the widow, and redreſſed 


the injured and oppreſſed This was every 
day's buſineſs, which yet never intrenched 
on his hours of devotion, i in FEE) or pub- 
lick, © 5 n 
1 now "grew eaſy; JE man of this * ; 
was not like t to indulge I guilty flame i in 
his own. breaſt, * or to flatter it in mine; 
beſides, his abſence would ſoon” relieve 
me; for he intended to go to the Indies with 
Vo. H mn Pr OL 


the fleet, which was to ſet fail Vithin 0 
month. 


The time was now expired; che day before 
he went his voyage, after he had been an hour 

with my miſtreſs, in ſome private converſa- 
tion, he left her, and came directly into my 
room, with ſuch an air of benignity in his 
face, as ſome heavenly miniſter would wear, 
WhO brought a meſſage of peace. 


He'begun: : wh You will be ſurprized, Ma- 
«dam, to find I know your family, and the 
reaſon you have put yourſelf into the pro- 
e tection of mine: The firſt light I had of 
you at the play, made an impreſſion, which 
« was never effaced, till I gave my vows to 
« the beſt of wives; it is with Tome confuſion 
l ovn the wrong I did your virtue, when| 
+ tell you nothing ſhould E ave prevented my 
4 purſuit of the paſſion you firſt raiſed, but 
« the ſcandal of the houſe you was in; which 


vas ſo extravagant, that it forbad me ever 


thinking of you; ; but I now do you intire 
40 juſtice, and adrnire that triumph of ho- 
'« nour, that put you in a ſtation ſo low, t 
*« ſecure yourſelf from the temptation of rc 


4 „turning to your brother : I have. left you 
- 


„ W 


„ 


« woman that nurſed you) to my wife, who 


« has all the virtues that ever adorned the 
« ſex: She yielded to this propoſal with tranſ- 


« port; and waits while I am gone to deli- 
« yer the bills.” He ſaid this, and left me 


without time or 8 80 8 to yur my gra- 
titude. : 


My miſtreſs jeamedianty _ into the 
chamber, with goodneſs ſhining in her- eyes, 


and gave me the Bank bills, with a grace, 


which only virtue can ſtamp on human ac- 


tions. She prevented my thanks, by making 
an apology for her ignorance of my quality, 
aſſuring me, the houſe was intirely at my 


command: And chat the hopes of my ſtay⸗ 
ing with her, was the greateſt ſatisfaction ſhe 

| propoſed in her dear;Henry's.abſence, I could 
not poſſ bly diſcover my ſenſe of this ſurpriz- 
ing benefit, by all the force of language. 


My ſilence, . and the tenderneſs into which 


the ſaw my. ſoul Was melted, Was the only. 
evidence of gratitude 1 could: now give. 


In che morning; when every TON was 
ready for the parting of the Eqft-India fleet, 


my generous benefactor came into his wife's 
F 2 


— 


« ten thouſand pounds in Bank bills, and 
have told your caſe (as 1 had it from the 


chamber, | 


xco IL. E TT ERS Pal. 


chamber, to take his laſt adieu: I was with 
her, endeavouring to give that conſolation 

myſelf wanted: Her grief drew ſome reluc- 
tant tears from him, while he endeavoured to 
- conceal the inward anguiſh : the hero and 
the lover appeared in his behaviour. And 
| when to excuſe the intemperance of her ſor- 
row, his wife urged the dangers of the ſeas, 
and the rage of barbarous nations on the 
ſhore; I ſhall never forget with what an air 
of greatneſs he replied; Fe crains Dieu, & jr 
#ai point diautre crainte s I fear God, and 
„ have no other fear.” Thus undaunted 
vVvould the Godlike man have appeared, had 
he ſeen the ſtars falling from their orbs, and 
heard the ſound of the laſt thunders. When 
he had, with an apparent regret, freed himſelf 
fem the embraces of his wife, with a look of 
© Compaſſion, like that of ſome pitying Angel, 
he bid me farewel. © His domeſticks were 
Joſt in grief; the paſſage | from his houſe was 
croudedwith his grateful dependents, whoſt 
wrongs or neceſſities had been redreſſed by 
him: A thouſand ardent pray ers for his pro- 
| ſperkty reached the cies,” and gained the 
divine aſſent; while he. haſted through the 
admiring dong. diſtreſſed rh the . 
ee 
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Moral and Entertaining. 1 . 
How poor a figure is that of a libertine, 
in his moſt glittering heights of vanity, com- 
pared to this great jpaptho has fo SHY... 
begun his race of glory, and is in the very 
bloom of youth mature in every virtue! In- 
ſtead of paſſing his hours in a train of idle 
amuſements, the gay part of his life is de- 
voted to Heaven, and the publick welfare. 
— You know where to find 
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LETTER 
To EUS EAI Us. | 


A my reforination is partly owing to that 
exalted notion of virtue your example 
gave me, it is one of the greateſt ſatisfactions 
J have, to expreſs the ſenſe of that immenſe 
obligation, by unfolding the moſt ſecret re· 
ceſſes of my ſoul to you. 
I cannot but communicate my content, 
while every view my thoughts take, heightens 
my happineſs: I look back on the ſtormy 
ocean, the tumult and perplexity of my life 
paſt, and bleſs the gracious power that ſaved 
me on the very edge of perdition; when ! 
look forward, my expectations are all bright 
and unbounded. 
I bid my ſoul take it's * baniſh every 
. care, and act, without reſtraint, the glorious 
| prodigal. I furyey my vaſt poſſeſſion, loſe my 
wiſhes 1 in endleſs plenty, and give up all my 
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Moral and Emertzining. 103 
powers to indolence and joy. I look to the 
ſtars, count the heavenly glories, and call 


the treaſures of eternity my own. 


Let chaos come again; be the gay crea- 
tion loſt in darkneſs, and the fair face of na- 


ture become an univerſal blank: Let her 


beauties fade, and thoſe divine characters ſhe 
wears be effaced; I ſhall yet be happy, when 
the groves ſhall no more renew their ver- 


dure; nor the valleys boaſt their flowery 
pride when the ſun is extinguiſhed in the 


Kies, and all the ethereal lamps have burns 
out their golden flames —— when the com- 
miſſioned angel ſhall lift his hand on high, 


and ſwear by the unutterable name That 
time ſhall be no more When theſe tranſi- 


tory images of things far ever take their 
flight; I ſhall explore the worlds of life and 


pleaſures and triumph in the E * 


bliſs. 
Then ſhall the htc arcana is un- 


veiled, and the Heaven of Heavens diſcloſe 


their glories; theineffable Divinity ſhall ſhew | 
the milder beauties of his face, and manifeſt 
as much of his excellence, as created intel- 
lects can ſupport : But what angels wing. 
has meaſured the height of his throne? Who. 
has entered thoſe ſacred receſſes, where he 


K 4 dwells 
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dwells in himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbounded 


bliſs? Has the ocean of joy been fathomed, 
or the limits of independent felicity deſcrib- 
ed? Who has found acceſs to the inmoſt 
habitations of the moſt High, and gazed 
on eſſential glory, before whoſe fainter ema- 
nations the angelick ſplendours are eclipſed, 
the thrones and principalities of light dit- 
_ appear ? 


What paths found to thoſe ſublime retreats, 
Where pleaſure banquets in it's regal ſeats, 
here beauty triumphs in ber native bow'r, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating pow'r? _ 
Ten thouſand various forms, divinely fair, 
Sparkle in their ſupreme ideas tbere; 

While wiſdom, with ſuperior order, ſhines. | 
In boundleſs ſchemes, and infinite deſigns : 

 Wand'rots the profpett, clear, and unconſin d, 

But open my 4 to th Eternal Mind. 


What tow ring intelle#, with PANE flight, 
Has made excurſion thro? theſe realms of light; 
The b et receſſes, where th approachleſs God, 
From all duration, made his high abode ? 


Ibo 


Moral and Entertaining. 10 5 
. lor er hasmark'd with bold enguiring Yes, 
From whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe? | 

How from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they flow, 
To AY An 00 . below? 


— 


£ 


7 boſe Aeg bah Ho ab has PE 
W here Love, in all 275 Pray TRUE, # ts 
© crown 2 ne 
Great Love, th Almighty Pather' s frt delight: 
His image, and the darling of his fight? Ah 
The full reſemblancb of the\Deity, MOVED 
IWho ＋ his glorious i image fam! on bee: 
7 was thou,” who ddl bis” boundleſs thoughts 
employ, oh IS 71:4 
Hi fale complacence, Bis 'peculiar j joy, pr NE 
From ages Alen: 4 who can tel! | 
7 by generation, and thy birth reveal £ 
What thought can meaſure Back the Jong extent 
Of nam 4 0 ne, and 2 ty; great 8 ? 


Before the hills ra: or fountains flow'd,. 
Or golden flames in the blue ether glow'd;, 
before the vaſt creation had a name, 
Thou waſt in bliſs and dignity the ſame - 
by Thee the ſun, by Thee the ars, were made; 
Toe ſpacious ies at thy command, were ſpread: 
F 3 The 


nos LVEETTWLDRSO! Pill. 
The head n of bead ns, the empyrean coaſts, 
Mere form'd by Thee, with all their run | 
hoſts; | 
Angels, archangels, bk Ae por 2 
Who fing thy conqueſts in th immortal bow'rs, 
For thou doſft ev'ry beav'nly breaſt inflame, 
And loud Victorias anſwer to thy Name: 
' Their beings and their bliſs they own to T bee, 
Thou equal rffspring of the Deity! © 
His perfeft image Thaw doſt juſtly prove; 
For all the bright Dn 15 NO & 


You find, in 83 1 1 ad, 
whether the ſaint or the libercine, Lowe is 
the animating motiye, the leading principle: 
But how ſuperior are my proſpects | how 
glorious the hopes that now fire my ſoul, to 
| the trifling ends 1 had lately in view ! My 
| defires terminate in nothing below infinite 
3 and unbounded felicity. 
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LETTER XVL 
The Story of O14 DA and.Sorn don 4. 
| [Tranſlated from 2a. $ ILTIETY Book .). 


THE King. Was: now-with martial caves US 
| preſsd,. 


When curs d Iſmenes thus bis Lord auer | 


«To ſhare your fate, great Sir, I left my cell, 
Aud bring you-all th affiſting force of | bell: 
« 76" infernal ſpirits, ſubjet to my will, 
«HWH1th eager ſpeed my ritt commands fulfit j- 
Y them inform d, this met bod I propoſe, 
o guard the. fortreſs, and inſult your foes: 

Beneath a temple which the Chriſtians own, . 
« Deſcends a Vault, to all, but them, Unknown :- 


* Within the. awful conſecrated ground 


An Image of the Virgin Mother's found; 
Perpetual lamps before the wond'rous maid: 
Are lighted up, and fragrant. incenſe laid, 

« This.Sttue, Sir, by your own hands convey'd- 
Mi < From thence, _ be in Macon s temple laid; 
wel © d. 


a 
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« Securd by ſpells, while that does ſafe nor, 
"2 Godfrey ſhall ſtorm the fated town in vain.” . 
* This ſaid, ib impatient king diretis bis pace, 
With impious fury, to the holy place; | 
Nor to profane the ſacred pavement fears, 
But madly thence the beauteous Image bears: 

Then in bis god's polluted ſeat *twas laid, 
IV hile oer it ev ry charm the Wizard ſaid. 

But when in bead 1 the next gay n | 

« bone, | 
1 Ps guardian finds the ſacred T Wi gone; ; 
Searches in vain z, then with a thouſand fears, 
Diſtracted, 10 the court the tidings bears. 

be Prince his Chriſtian ſubjects firſt ſuſpeds, 

And all bis flaming rage at them direfts: _ 

But whether human bands the work had done, 
Oe pow'r divine, 40 men Was yet unknown, b 
The cu. ft enchanter mutters oer his ſpells 4 
Yet nothing by the helliſh art reveals * 
Each houſe was ranſacł d to it's lat retreat, 
But no ſucceſs tht enrag d enquirers meet. 
Alis then reſolv A the raving M onarch cries). 

FT doom them all one gen ral ſacriſce; q * 
Abe guiltleſs + with th unknown off cuder falls; 
« 4 fat like this for ſpeedy vengeance falls.” * 
Tybiscruel ſentence reach'd the C briflians ears: 
Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears; 
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No dawning hope of ſafety was in fight, 
No method of defence, or ſecret flight: _ 
Nor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave; 
J heir laſt and deſp'rate refuge was the grave: 
+ But Heav'n, <wkich neer abandons the diſtreſs d, 
Provides them ſuccour, where they hop'd it leaſt. 
A beauteous Virgin liv'd, but liv'd unt novon, 
Amidſt the concourſe of the noiſy town, 
A lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 
An artleſs ſoftneſs, and perſuaſt ve grate © 
To this advantage fav ring Heav'n had j Join'd 
The richer bleſſing of a noble mind. 
With pious thoughts, and ſacred zeal, inſpir'd, 
From all the world ſhe would bave liv'd retir d; 
But envious love the chaſte acfign 2 "a 
Ner ſuffer 4 fo much merit to be bid. 
A youthful vot'ry to ber guiltleſs eyes, 
His fatal pow” r. had doow'd a ſacrifice: 
One creed, one holy faith they both confeſs' x 
In one pure form were both their P rs ad- 
| dreſs d; 
The youth as modeſt, as his . fair Ty, 
With awful filence till conceal'd his care; 
And ſtill the lovely author of his pain, 
A Hranger to his am' rous grief remains > N 


* 
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His cares and. ſervices were all unpaid, 
Nor once regarded. by the wary maid. 

The Chriſtians. danger now. had reaclfd ber 1 

„ 
And fill d her with a thouſand. growing fears: 
At laſt, ſome Len raus ftratagem.ſhe ſought, 
How, by her gin, their ſafety might he bought : 
But ſbame, aud female fear, iV attempt reſtrain, 
And renden all. her great intentions vain;, 
*Till bolder hope her firſt deſign renews, 
Which bravely now the ſtedfaſt maid purſues, 

She paſs'd the crouded ſtreets with ſober pace, 
Nor ftrove ts veil, nor yet expoſe, her. face; 
Downward ber, eyes-witÞ madeft. looks incline, 
And with-a nice engaging-coyneſs ſhine ;- 
Her charming air, her-caſy mien, and dreſs, 
Nor art, nor perfect negligence, confeſs : s 
Adqmir d. of all the thoughtful-beauty Paſs'd, Ls 
And met:the wild diſorder d King at laſt: 
Great Sir, (She then began) the Chriſtians 

"MM  ſpare,, ; 

Aud IU unknown off ender- wil declart”.. 

A decent boldneſs lighien'd in her es, 
Whoſe piercing luſtre ev'ry heart ſurprize : 7 
The vanguiſe d Monarch flood ay and: 

charm'd, 

His viſage alter 4 and his rage di law, 
EA 


Moral and Entertaining. 111 
Ev'n love had enter d: But 1b imperious fair 
Attack'd his foul by metbodt too ſevere: 
Not frowns, nor cey forbidding beauty move, 
But gentle ſmiles Ines the flame of Love. 
Yet, if not love, amazement and. delight, 

Her charms within his doubtful breaſt excite : 
He paus d, and thus. Let me the Vert 
+4206 Hare, With 
% Fhe people's lives, at thy requeſt, I'll fare.” 5 
From firſt to laſt (ſhe cries) abi bold deſign, 
« The great attempt and daring afion's mine.” 
And thus by. an heroical deceit, 
Her life abandon'd. for the publick fate. 
Again enquir'd the yet ſuſpending King, 
* Ibo was thy curs'd.adviſer in the bing 
Th undaunted maid ns. * The wbole 121 
A 
« Contriv'd, reſobo'd, and add) mine, 
« The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone; 
* The guilt aud glory all be all wy own.” 
Enrag'd, the tyrant then replies, —* And all 
* My vengeance on thy wretched bead al 
| & fall,” PLES 
*« *7:5 juſt, (ſhe calmly ſaid) 4 fp 4 content; 
2% illuſtrious aftion mine, mine be the pu- 
n 3 


% But, 


mn HE TERS: {Par ll. 
© But, Sir, your anxious fecha are in Vain 
« The violated Image to regain IS 
For nothing but it's aſhes now remain; J 
e This way ſecur d, that by no Pagan hand 
&« The holy Shrine might be again profan'd : 
Demand no more, my Lord; enough i 1 known; 
* The action 1 both juſtify and own." , 
Her daring language, and relentleſs air, 
No more the wild outrageous King could bear; 
No more his ſwelling fury could reftrainy. 
Her youtb, her pow'rful. beauty, plead in wy ; 
Nor interceding love his rigaur tamen; 
The pity'd Virgin ſeutenc d to . BY 
Whom thence (yet with compaſſion and.remorſe) 
be murm'ring Pagans in a tumult force; :- 
13 Her hands are Bound, her modeſt face unveil d, 
1 No more it's charms from vulgar eyes conceal'd, 
T* void of fear, her doubtful logks confeſs, » 
A ſoft concern, aud human tenderweſs © 4.4% a 
The roſy. bluſh, that from- ber viſage flies; - = 


Mot paleneſs, but a ſnowy white Supplies... 
Meantime the wond raus accident Was buon 


From ſtreet 10 1 80 thro all. the Ln 
Ara St von.: by 3; ** 35 982 — = 

The Per ſon doubtful, ab relation ee. 1 . 

Among the reſt, Olinda thither drew : 


Ta 


Too ſeon the wretched youth approach'd, and 


found, 
By impious hands, his . miſtreſs bound: 


Difrafted now among the guards he. preſi d, 
Aud thus alcad u eftoniſh'd King adareſs'd : 
« Ab! royal Sir, yourſelf no mere deceive, _ 
« Ner this fond maid's invented tale believe: 


Nor vill I thus à gloricus fate reſign.” 
| (Lieadds) * Your remple, down a ſloping "OY 


« Through that T ſtole the ſacred prize away: 
** My Lord, the ſentenc'd criminal you ſee 5 


* And could not then a ſingle life ſuffice, 
* Unhappyyauth?” (the fair Sophronia cries, 
* With kindling love and pity in Ber eyes). 


| © Thyſelf a victim 10 relentleſs foes? © 


© Gown, 
« That you believe I cannot 53 hide? 25 


But nothing could ber kind repulſes gain; 
Unſhaken, Hill, his firſt af Es remain: : : TY 
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— __ —_—— 7 _  ————— — 
* „ 


Could ſbe, alas! the cautious watch betray, 
And from it's ſeat the weighty Shrine convey # 
«Tis gion all ;---tbe enterprize was _ N 


* Receives the light, and draws the beam day; © 


** Theſe chains, this cruel death, belongs to me.” ; 


* What rage, what fury mov'd thee, to expoſe 


* What tears, what mean n reluance, have 7 + 


3 mis : 


— —— 
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With Bedfaft courage each deſpiſes life, 

And long between them held the gen'rous ftrife , 
Virtue, and mighty love, diſpute the field, 
And neither in the friendly conteſt yield. 

The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrain, 
But both one cruel puniſhment ordains : 
Commiſſion'd, ſoon the charming youth they bind 
Wh beavy chains, and to the Bake confin d. 


« fre theſe (he cries) ihe Halen love pre- 
3 A 
715 the reward of all my tender cares? 
* With fofter thoughts I fed my fond deft ires 
. And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires: 
4 4 could I. falling in thy tender arms, 
 * Expire, my death had fill a thouſand charms, 
Could I receive thy parting ſighs, and join, 
At the laſt fatal gaſp, my lips with tbine; 
Our ſouls united, then, to beav'n ſhould fy, 
* And I content, my charming fair, ſhould die. 
Far other cares (ſhe wa ſaid) than 
9 &« theſe, 
« Olinda, foould our * ind paſſe ſs: 
Lament thy ſins, contemplate the reward. 
Fur. faith, and humble penitence, preper . 
0 The palm, the ftarry crown, and martyrs due, 
© Wilt all the boundleſs raptures that enſut: 
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* Survey the Sun, ſurvey the dazzling ſity ; | 
« To thoſe bleſt regions ue muſt horth fy.” 
Of gods and men ibe Pagans murmur d loud, 
The Chriſtians, folent, weep among the _ 
The King, nor could bis pity be diſguis'd, 
A ſtrange unuſual tenderneſs ſurpriꝝ d; 
He durſt no more the moving objet} view, 
But fix d, and ſcorning to relent, withdrew e 
Sophronia, unconcern d, alone appears, 
Nor in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares. | 
The mournful officers bad plac'd the while, | 
And now were, lighting up, the ſmaaky pile z | 
When a yauug champion, with a martial graces, 
Aud lain mien, approocb d the fatal place : 
A tigreſs en ber plum helmet ſhane,. 
IW hich for the fair Clarinda, made her un: 
Her ſew s nicer ornaments ſhe fled, 
In teilſome arms, ta great atchievements bred: 
Her hands the labour of the loom refuſe, 
Nor in a cloſet could her mind amuſe; 
But ver the Fields, in ſavage ſpoils. array d. 
Or thro the woods, with Cy thoughts, ” 
Ar d-: 
When yet a child, the f'ry feed Ee rein d, 
Challeng'd the race, or wreſtled on the an be. 
Vaſt deſarts, bills, aud pathleſs wilds ſbe trac'd,. 
ben with ber ſpear the Teng boar ſhe c bag d. 
From 
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From Perſia now the blooming warrior came, 
To win new trophies of immortal fame ; 

In battles paſt her ſword had oft compelbd 
The ſcatter d Gauls to quit the bloody. feld: 
 Majeſtick charms, which ev' ry heart ſurprize, 
And awful glories, ſparkle in her Hes. 


Alrriving here, prepar d for death, ſhe found 
The tender youth, and lovely virgin Bound: 
The feeble ſex io heav'n'ber eyes adler, 
And in ber looks @ filent calm expreſ#d;" 
The «ther grieves, and m:lts in pitying tear, 
Not for bis own unhappy fate, but bers. 
The warlike nymph for both compaſſion prover, | 
But moſt ber care tbe fi lent faff'rer moves: 
She to. the people turns, nor loſes time, 22 hd 
Demands with hafte, om bears . in x br their 
crime 
Intreats the execution ey AD 
And belps berſelf t be ri ng games "to 91 ; 
Then charg d. Let none this office undertake, 
Till from rhe King T ſend them orders back.” # 


Her bold commands the willing god obey: 
She, to the court direfed, ſpeeds, a 
And audience gain 0, begins ; 1 Th Greg Prince 

from far 4 tan hh th. 
6 «7 P unknownClarinda comes, il you to hore 
« The 
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« The toils and hazards of the hoſtile feld; 

« A volunteer to your commands I yield, 

*« Whether to meet the battle on the plain, 

Or at the walls the breaches io maintain.” 

The King replies, * Who has not heard thy 

fame? 

« What diſtant climes are ſtrangers to thy name? 

« Thydeeas, illuſtrious virgin, ſpread thy praiſe, 

« Where-eerthewand'ring ſunrevealshisrays : 

% A/jifted thus, we Godfrey's arms defy," 

« By thee ſecur'd of certain vifftory ; + 

« To thy command our forces we reſign xo 

« The war and all it's glorious condut?'s thine.” 

Ver modeſt thanks the graceful maid expreſs d, 

And thus, again, her gen rous ſuit adareſs'd: £ 

* Unuſual tis, I know, my Lord, and bard, | 

« For ſervice unperform'd, to oſt reward; 

« But by your royal clemency, offur'd, 

« I boldly beg, f quick fucceſs ſecur'd : 

« Reverſe, great Sir, the ſentencd lovers doom; 

An alt like this, your bounty will become.” © 

Nothing was &er (the vanquiſh'd BE 

„„ „„ 
«T9 fuch a fair petitioner deny 4; 

. « Their lives, heroitk maid, your purchaſe be 

. G or innocent, I. ſet them free.. 
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LETTER V. 


vw PEO REN bb Ge of. bis 
Paſſion for Alux DA, in the Eighth Letter 
of the Firſt Py Letters Moral ad En- 
| e | | 


ah dear Carlos, 0 
Am pleaſed to find, that neither 52 gaiety 
1 of your humour, nor your own ſucceſsful 
amours, have made you inſenſible to the mil- 
fortunes of your friend: Tour compaſſion is 
ſome relief, for I am really paſt jeſting; and 
| raillery, in this caſe, would have been! in- 
human. 85 
Lou may remember, i in my laſt letter, [ 
had ſome hopes the diſcovery of my inclina- 
tions for Almedawould prevail with Elvira to 
| free me from the engagement I made to my 
Father to marty her; but I Was diſappointed; | 
all the art and eloquence I employed, to paint 
the height of my paſſion for her rival, had 
of 
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juſt the contrary effect: Inſtead of raiſing 
her anger and reſentment, it melted her into 
a tenderneſs, of which I had never thought 
her capable: At laſt ſhe told me, tho ſhe 
would not ſuffer her tongue fo far to belye 
the ſentiments of her heart, as to refuſe me; 
yet I might refuſe to marry her, if I knew 
how to diſpenſe with my ons: to a 
dying Father. 


The naming my Father, gave a pious emo- 
tion to my ſoul, and awakened all the filial 
gratitude and veneration due to his memory: 
lam no libertine; virtue and vice are with me 
real diſtinctions; I dare not violate my word 
to the meaneſt of my dependents, nor even 
to my worſt enemy: Honour and conſcience 
have hitherto governed my ſecret actions: 1 
felt the force of Elvira's words, and left her | 
without making any reply. 


But how am I embarraſſed! If 1 had n ne- 
ver ſeen the charming Almeda, I muſt have 
been unhappy; Elvira has been, from her 
infancy, bred up with my ſiſters; my affec- 
tion for her has been always the ſame as for 
them, and ſeems the tie of nature, not of 
choice: In all the little freedoms of conver- 

ſation, I have treated her with the ſame de- 
as if ſhe ſtood in that relation : Deſtiny 


8 ſeemed 


n 


wo 1 M T N 8, Pan 


ſeemed to have ſet. ſome ſacred bounds be. 


tween us, that it would have been criminal 
to violate z this ſentiment is ſo habitual to 
my thoughts, that I could as ſoon commit 


. inceſt, and break in on all the ſanctity of 
nature's laws, as fall in lovewith Elvira: She 


is handſome enough, ſo are my ſiſters; J 
love her, as I do them, with a very pure and 
innocent affection: Her charms have never 


Eindled one ſoft deſire in my breaſt; -rather 


areligious horror would ſeize me in addrels- 
ing her : She 1s as ſecure from my attempts, 


as if an Angel ſtood ne Dan me, to 
: ye rand virtue, 


In this 0 imagine, if you can, 
how miſerable I muſt be with this legacy of 


à wife: She brings a vaſt fortune, you will 
tell me; but, my dear Carlos, could ſhe bring 


me both the Jadies, it could be no relief to 


my domeſtick chagrin: I am no rake; nor 
could you propoſe any faſhionable liberty, 


but what would heighten my uneaſineſs; yet 


J dare not reflect on my father; it was not 
avarice that governed him, but rather com- 
paſſion for a young orphan committed to his 


care; however I W be bis 1 un- 
1 4 Guell ini blemiſhech 
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ed by my complaints. 
Veda is fixed to her cruel reſolution of ſeein 2 


W what unfrequented place ſhe is retired, I 
Cannot find; but ſhe is certainly eloped 
W from mortal men, and eſcapes all my in- 
W quiries: However, ſhe has favoured me 
W ich the incloſed letter ſince her retreat, 


my paſſion; by which you'll ſee the beauty 


ing perſon. I am, 


SIR, 
Yours, &c. 


7 ²˙ 
* Aa n 8 EOS a 4 
ern _ La 


BELLAMOUR. 


— — 


— 
—_ — mens I L 


blemiſhed, and the ſacred remains undiſturb- 
But the criſis of my miſery is yet untold; 


me no more: To what cave, what deſart, 


which I have ſent, to juſtify the height of 


| of her mind is equal to that of her charm- ; 


— a. 


- Ty BELLAMOUR,. 


. o 9 eln 
r W 283 N 5 
* * * 4 * » 2 ; 
x 


write to you more, or put you in mind 


me; and your endeavours to find me out, 


Vor. II. 5 G 8 vain 


oY n ——_— 


Had not the leaſt intention ever to 


there was ſuch a perſon in the world as 
* Almeds, had not your diſtreſſes reached 


obliged me to aſſure you, the ſearch ig in 


by LETTERS, Pan | 
« yain: I am determined never to ſee you 
e more; and this ſhall be the laſt letter you 


« will ever receive from me; which I write 


te purely for your conſolation, if an accou:t 
of my quiet will be any to you, 
From the moment you told me my hap. 
+ pineſs depended on Elvira's refuſing you, 
* diſmiſſed every flattering hope : I was 


« ſenſible ſhe knew too well how to diſtin. 


15 « oviſh merit; and how rarely ſuch excel. 
% lence as your's is to be met with: To 
ce reſign you to the poſſeſſion of another, to 
« conquer the warmeſt wiſhes, and find 
e happineſs in giving pleaſure to thoſe ye 
love, abſtracted from ourſelves, is a refine- 
ment few people are capable of, and what 
« did not expect from Elvira: She is con. 
« ſcious of her own ſuperior charms, and 
* may reaſonably hope to gain your heart; 
_ «+. whilſt her eſteem for you would not ſuffer 
« her to let you diſpoſe of your's to a pet: 
* ſon, who, in the common views of mar 
kind, is unworthy of you. 
„Oh! why did fate throw you in ny 
b way? Was it only to awaken me from ny 
e ſtupid negligence of the world, to a ſenſ 
* af ſorrow? ? to ſhew me a gliwpke « a 


* 


a | — — 40 2 5 e wi 
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xe happineſs, only to make me more ſenſible 
« of my indigence ? Had your part in life 
« been to act the dependent, and mine the 
« advanced ſtation, you had been left to me 
in quiet, nobody would have diſputed my 
« right: And I ſhould have found more, 
« ach more pleaſure, in rewarding ſuch 
« merit, than [ſhould have done now in ſhar- 
ing your fortune: But Why do I expoſtu- 
late with Heaven, who, no doubt, allotted 
% me into this ſphere of life, as moſt ſuit- 
able for me? It is in our own power to 
« make the incidents of human life good or 
evil: It is our own minds that conſtitute 
e them either; the reception they meet with 
< there, and the turn they take, gives them 
their proper tincture. Let us not diſturb 
« the wiſe economy, but ſubmit to the me- 4 
e thods of Providence. You have obeyed 4 
« your father in the diſpoſal of your perſon - . 
to Elvira; let her have your mind alſo, 
it is her right; I will confeſs it is. There 
only I could envy her happineſs; andi it is 


m there her delicacy could never endure a a 
jm] * rival. Let us not be Juſt by halves: May 
ſenk 


the ſame generous ſpirit, that carried you 
* thro! the firſt 5 8 of your obedience, 
1  _ - * Manar 
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animate you through all the offices of the 
ee moſt exalted virtue: I leave you, that! 
„ may be no obſtacle to it, and beg you to 
< confider whatever faults you commit to 
C Efvira, I am the occaſion: And while! ly 
from all commerce with you, to preſerve 
% my innocence, you will fruſtrate my en- 
* deavours, and make me guilty, _ 
<« There is a pleaſure in our very ſorrows, 
<« when they flow for a worthy object: You 
can give me that pleaſure, and juſtiſy me 
% to myſelf; and by thoſe very virtues that 
5 57 tear you from me, bind Me faſter to you, 
and give me a vanity in you; your happi- 
« neſs will be mine: I will not tell you, that 
«1 can forget you; it is impoſſible. The | 
< roſes We forget to bloom, the birds to 
% warble from che beach; the gay creation 
00 be undreſſed, and I inſenſible to perfection, 
| < ere your image can be eraſed out of my 
<« heart, or it can receive any other impreſ- 
„ ſion, , A heart that has been your prize, 
cannot deſcend to a meaner ſacrifice; no, 
I the paſſion you have inſpired, ſuits the 
e grandeurof your exalted genius, and muſt 
<« have the ſame duration w:th your virtue. 
« retire from the world, not to avoid, but to 
| 6c enjoy 


ee 
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* enjoy you more at liberty. We are never 
« abſent from thoſe we love; every beauty 
« that nature can produce, brings you to 
my thoughts, fince you have pointed out 
call their various charms to me; taught me 
« how to reliſh ſolitude, and directed my 
mind to enterfainments above the reach | 
of fortune. 
« That ſentiment of tenderneſs have for 
« you has ſome emanation of Divinity up- 
« on it; while it naturally leads me to the 
« contemplationof the Supreme Excellence, 
« and directs my devotions to the Fountain 
* of Beauty: Thoſe hopes and fears which 
* alternately elevate, or depreſs the mind, 
* in all human expectations, vaniſh: The 
* ſoul is at liberty to purſue the intereſt of 
another life, raiſes it's thoughts above this 
= © little ſcene of things, to fairer, future 
worlds; breaks off the fetters that chain 
* it to this world, and fmiles through her 
* priſon, with a holy impatience, on the 
WW © joys of immortality : There all human diſ. 
0 Atinctions will be loſt, and gold wal have 
Wy © nothing to do in fettling of them. 
Perhaps the gay world will pity re, 
« and think religion, and a cell, but a me- 
. lanckoly | 


* 
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lancholy recourſe; but I ſhall not find it ſo, 

< while I am not ſecluded from the generous 
Monimiaꝰs chearing eye: Her delicate and 
« blameleſs ſenſibility of human paſſions (ſhe 


to whom ſuffering i IS A merit) ſoftens every 


care, and raiſes every joy; while ſhe de- 
ſcends from the height of grandeur to the 


gentle offices of the ſincere friend, ſhe for- 


gets every advantage of fortune, till virtue 
te in diſtreſs calls for her aid: Her titles have 
<« no energy with her, but when they give 
her a privilege of doing good, and then 
« ſhe exerts them to their full force; ſhe feels 
« they cannot buy freedom to the mind; and 
* that no calamity will retire in reſpect to 
e them. Fate has ſo ordered it, that there 
eis ſome ſimilitude in our deſtinies, which 
< reconciles me to mine; while ſhe recom- 
mendas piety and reſignation with the ſtrong- 
< eſt and moſt beautiful arguments, her cn 
<« example; and fortifies my mind, by put- 
ting every virtue, by her own practice, in 
. © the moſt amiable light. Sometimes ſhe 
„ ſings a Requiem to our ſorrows; ſooths them 
eto peace with the moſt harmonious num- 
e bers, and I have the eaſe of ſeeing my 


66 thoughts expreſſed 1 in hers, with en ele · 
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« gance; and when the ſerious ſoul exerts 
« ir{elf, ſhe anticipates Heaven, and gives a 


« ſweet fore-taſte of the ſongs of Angels : 


« Thus we baftle diſappointment, and - 6: 

« ourſufferings; honours, wealth, and beauty, 
« ſtand abaſh'd to ſee themelves deſpiſed, 
« while devotion claps her wings at this her 


« faireſt triumph. 


« You will, I hope, from what 1 have 
« ſaid, be ſatisfied I am not unhappy; and 
« take this laſt aſſurance from me, that Ican 
© never be ſo, whilſt you are bleſs'd. You 
« have annihilated every ſenſe of ſorrow in 
* me; I have no tears, but when you claim 
them.“ 


Adieu. 


| p 128 
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LETTER XVIII. 


Her Deatb. 


Joes ye ghoſts, prepare your e 20 75, 
Celeſtial palms, and ever-blooming flow'rs, 
_ Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, 
Where 5 refin d in __ ſeraphick, glow, 
Pope. 


This, my dear Siſter, is my long, my final 
adieu, till we meet in happier regions: The 
ſprings of life are running low, and nature, 
tired with human changes, longs to be at 
reſt: The grave attends me, that manſion 
of ſilence and Phe | | 


57 | IB ſhall coſe my weary eyes in peace, 
And ſtretch compas'd, upon my duſty bed : 
Ob death ! thy quiet and refreſbing ſhade 
Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted reſt 15 
From all the fruitleſs toil and vanity 
That dwells below the ſun—— 


LETTERS Pall. 
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45 To Lady M a RY, from ber Siſter juſt before 


3 | | ] have 
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I have had an ill ſhare of health for ſome 
years, and have lately had two fits of ar apo- 
plexy; the third my phyſician is fo fincere 
to let me know will be fatal: J am now in- 
diſpoſed, and find ſome certain ſymptoms 
of it's return; which makes me reſolve to 
unburden my foul of it's laſt preſfure. 

Forgive me, ye injured ſhades of my great 
anceſtors, nor blot my name from your illu- 
ſtrious line My dear ſiſter, can your 
rigid virtue forgive my fault, and plead my 
defence to my injuted huſband, when I am 
alert in the duſt? Dear Lady Mary, will 
W 101 not pardon a crime which is blotted out 
W by Heaven ? With that my peace is made, 
by a long courſe of temperance: Weeks, 
3 and niontha. and years, are paſt, fince the 
date of my guilt: Fhe riſing and the ſet- 
ung ſun has been a conſtant witneſs: to my 
5 deroton; the moon and midhight f ſtar's 
W cre conſcious to my tears. 

It is, as vou know, fixteen years Geet 
was married to Count Edgar : I have had 
two fons and three daughters; but ſhall I 
own this ſhameful truth?- the eldeſt of the 
two brothers is not his! On a fatal night 
let the horror of darkneſs cover n) IWas, in 
| 0 5 my 
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my huſband's abſence, by the Marquis as 
| „ ſeduced; it was not the contrivance 
of ; a formal amour, but the effect of inad- 
vertency and ſurprize: Oh! where was my 
guardian angel in that looſe moment, that 
interval of reproach and madneſs! 


The ſubject is too infamous for me to 


enter into particulars; but I have full afſur 
| ance this youth is not the Count's ſon, 
though his confidence in me, with his eaſy 
temper, kept him from ever making the 
leaſt inquiry into any circumſtance of my 
guilt: He has lately made his will; and to the 
eldeſt brother (being his greateſt favourite) 
given his whole eſtate; leaving the reſt in- 
tirely dependent on this ſon, which, to my 
confuſion, is not his own. 


This ſecret, dear Lady Mary, I muſt in 


treat you to diſcover to Count Edgar after 
my death; that he may do his own children 
Juſtice, and only provide moderately for the 
other: Aſſure him, that it was only in thi 
inſtance I ever wronged my fidelity to him 
This is the utmoſt reparation I can make; 
and with a mind unburthened, I now cak 
myſelf on infinite mercy, and ſmile in ts 
view of death. | 5 
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Moral and Entertaining. 
Tome, ye miniſters of fate, I come; 
But while I paſs the intervening gloom, 
Should riſing doubts my trembling heart invade, 
With mufick chear the melancholy ſhade : 
In ſoothing ſtrains a gentle Requiem ing, 
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And touch with heavꝰ uly art, the golden ſtring; 


The charming ſound ſhall ery care beguile, 
And make the ſeats of deſolation ſmile : 


My ſoul,” prepar'd by ſacred eeftaſy, 


Shall learn, and join OE of the fog. 


Once more, my dear Siſter KAY Let 
my crime warn you never to be vain, or 
ſecure: From the height of ſelf-confidence, 
and arrogant yirtue, T was left to make this 
reproachful ſtep to humble me. My repen- 
tance has been deep and ſincere; and, thro” 
the Divine Redemption, my pardon is pro- 


cured, and my guilt for ever obliterated, 


_ Your dying Friend, 


Hermione, 


. 
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LETTERS Pant, 


I. E TT ER XIX. 


A Letter from Axis rus, giving bis Friend a 


Relation of the ſudden Death of his new 
Bride, who cas ſeized in the Chapel while 
the ſacred Rites were performing. 


M Fate will furniſn you with a full evi. 
dence of the vanity of human happi- 
neſs: My Iaft letter was writ in the height of 


ſucceſs, with the moſt arrogant expectations 


and boaſt of a laſting felicity; now it is all 

changed, the ſhadows of night cover me. 
The lovely Erminia, whom I had ſo long 

purſued, and at laſt perſuaded to crown my 


wiſhes, the very morning ſhe gave me her 


hand, before the ſacred ceremony was finiſh- 
ed, was ſurprized with the fatal meſſage of 
death; and carried in a ſwoon from the cha- 
pel to her chamber, where ſhe ſoon expiredin 


her mother's arms: This hour ſhe appeared 


with all the coſt and ſplendour of a youthful 
. 
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bride; the next, ſhe is a pale and ſenſeleſs 
corpſe, muffled in a ghaftly ſhroud : Thoſe 
charms, that in the morning promiſed an 
eternal bloom, before the evening have 
dropped their ſmiling pride; the foarkling. 
eyes are ſunk in darkneſs; the ſoft, the 
tuneful voice, is for ever ſilent ; while a li- 
vid hue fits on the late roſy lips. 


Thus airy pleaſure dances in our eyes, 
And ſpreads falſe images in fair diſguiſe, 
T allure our ſouls ;*till juſt within our arms 
The viſion dies, and all our painted charms 
Flee quick away from the purſuing fight, 
Till they are boſt in e * R with 
the _— 


O death; How cruel was thy triumph! 
1 and beauty, joy, and blooming hope, 
lie here a victim to thy rage: The darkſome 

priſon of the grave muſt now confine thy 
gentle captive; inſtead of the pomp of a 
bra bed, the cold earth muſt be her 

lodging, duſt and corruption ber covering. 
You will now expect I ſhould practiſe che 
principles I have ſo often aſſerted, in-exet- 
ciſing my boaſted reaſon and moderation; 
or leave Jour to malten me with the arguments 
| * Thately 
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I lately produced to allay your grief, under 
the preſſure of an uncommon misfortune: 
This reproach would be but juſt at a period, 
when Heaven has given me a full evidence 
of the truths I confeſſed, and ſet the vanity 
of human hopes in the cleareſt demonſtra- 
tion before me. One would think I ſhould 
now, if ever, find it eaſy to moralize on 
theſe ſubjects, and act the philoſopher from 
mere neceſſity, if not from virtue. 

Were the caſe yours, or any-body's but 
my own, how many wiſe things ſhould I 
repeat! how fluently could I talk! ſo 
much more eaſy is it to dictate than to prac- 
tiſe: And yet I am reaſonable by intervals; 
I am in more than name a Chriſtian; in 
ſome bright periods I feel the force of that 
profeſſion, and pay homage to its ſacred 
rules: A heavenly ray ſcatters my grief, 
and chears my foul with divine conſolati- 


ons: The gay and the gloomy appearances 


of mortal things vaniſh before the gleams of 
celeſtial light : Immortal pleaſures, with 
gentle invitations, call me to the ſkies, and 
all my thoughts aſcend. 1 

But how hart: my en! how "FA 
the tranſition from: reaſon to madneſs ! Of 
what ae . is a human mind ca- 


ag | 
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pable | Light and darkneſs, heaven and 
| hell, ſeem blended within; it is all chaos, 
and wild diſorder : That reaſon which one 
moment reheves me, the next ſeems with a 
juſt train of ideas to torment me. Bs 


See there, all pale and dead, ſbe lies; 
For ever flow my ſtreaming eyes: 
Fly Hymen, with extinguiſh'd fires ; 
Fly nuptial bliſs, and chaſte defires : 
Erminia's fled, the lovely'ſt mind, 
Faith, ſweetneſs, wit, together join d. 

Drwoelt faith, and wit, and ſtweetneſo there? 

Ob, view the change, and drop a tear. 


Adieu. 


+> 
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1 


Eren 


To LyYc1DAS. 


My dear Lycipas, 


HERE. are ſeaſons, when the mind 
ditates itſelf, and ſenſible of its own 
grandeur, breaks through the limits of this 
lower creation, in ſearch of ſome unknown, 
and yet untaſted pleaſures : This is my pre- 
ſent diſpoſition ; the wide limits of the-ſky 
have nothing to entertain me: Nature 
' ſeems exhauſted and indigent ; ſhould ſhe 
uncover her golden mines, or diſcloſe the 
ruby ſparkling in its bed, let her open the 
veins of ſapphire, and ſhew the diamond glit- 
tering on it's native rock I have no ava- 
rice of this kind; the orient clouds that 
now adorn the morning ſky, could I reach 
them, would be a more ſubſtantial treaſure, 
— Appear, ye faireſt blandiſhments of ſenſe; 
tho? lovely as the daughters of Eden, your 
allurements would now be loſt.—Let ſen- 
ſuality appear in all her charms, the Perſian 
delicacy, 


, 
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delicacy, and the Roman pride: — Let the 
pageantry of ſtate, the triumphs loſt in long 
oblivion, put on airy forms, and paſs in their 
viſionary ſplendour before me; in my pre- 
ſent ſituation, methinks I could deſpiſe them 
all. Theſe ſcenes would be but tireſome re- 
petitions ; for they are no novelties to my 
active imagination; Cleopatra's expenſive va- 
nity, and Pompey's glory, are familiar themes 
to my luxuriant fancy: Their deſcriptions 
rather tire, than delight me. Even the mag · 
nificence of the ſtarry. arch, the ſplendid 
ſtructure of the univerſe, I now ſurvey with 
indolence: I grow 1mpatient to ſee a new 
and brighter ſcene appear; when theſe old 
heavens, and antiquated earth, ſhall put oft 
their periſhable forms, and ſtand dreſſed in 
immortal beauty, and undecaying excel- 
lence. Bleſſed period! why art thou ſo long 
delayed! Oh ſtretch thy ſhining wings, and 
come away! Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, 
and ſhake thy ſlow-paced ſands! Make 
ſhorter circles, ye rolling planets! Thou 
lingering ſun, how long wilt thou travel the 
celeſtial road! When ſhall thy radiant walk- 
: be finiſhed | When will the great angel 
Wilt thee in thy En and ſwear by him 
. that 


promuled i Joy. 
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that made heaven and earth, the ſea, and all 


that is therein, that Time ſhall be no more! 


My impatient ſul ſprings forward to ſa 
lute the happy period, and anticipates the 


* 


Great nature thetabr# all her ap rent works, 
Shallbetransform'd, theearth,and thoſegay ſkies, 
Shall be no more the ſame ;, a brighter ſcene 
Succeeds; and paradiſe, in all it's chayms, 
Shall be renew d; but far it's bliſs improv'd, 


Fitted for minds, to whom the mighty Maker 


Shall give the glorious viſion of his face 


 Unveil'd, and ſmiling with eternal love. 


Here let me dwell, nor turn one careleſs luk 


On yonder hated world; — here let me drink 


Full draughts of bliſs, and bathein endleſs floods 
Of life and joy; — bere let me ſtill converſe. 
It cannot be ! — Mortality returns! - 


Te radiant ſties, adieu!—Ye ftarry worlds, 


IJ muſt fulfill my day, and wait the hour, 
That Prings eternal liberty ana reſt. 


My native element prevails, and I muſt 
return to my original earth again; but I be- 


| lieve you ere not overjoyed at this event; 


you could have reſigned me to the ſkies, in 
your preſent diſpoſition : An earthly amour 


ö 2 
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ſeems to engroſs your affection; and I 
ſhould much more have obliged you, by a 


;ttichments: But you muſt excuſe me, 

my mind is in a poſition too ſublime and 
delicate for theſe terrene nymphs; as fair as 
your miſtreſs is, you have no rival in me; 

at this inſtant I am all for the immortals. 


Ob ye fe ir objel is, ye untainted N 
Of ev'ry excellence, that charms the ſenſe! 
Ye native beauties, ye primeval ſweets, 
That bloſſom in the ſkies; but for the hopes 
Of theſe pure entertainments after death, 
My ſeul would joyfully give up it's claim 
To an immortal ftate: For what is life, 

| Reaſon, and theſe capacities of bliſs, _ 

If loſt on toys! No, I have nobler aims, 
Deſire unbounded by theſe narrow ſkies, 

Theſe gaudy, flying, tranſitory ſcenes ; 

Eternal glories, and enchanting Beauties! 


the phantoms and fairies to diſappear. 


8 
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diſcourſe of mortal charms, than of celeſtial 


| Next time I fin you, on condition you wilt 
let me laugh, you ſhall talk of loves and 
graces, lilies and roſes, flames and darts; 
till Chanticleer gives his laſt ſummons to 


CLERIMONT. 
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L E T T E R XXI. 

To the Earl .. 

My Loxb, 6 1 2 
* Am juſt recovered of the wound I received 

in the duel, which you with ſo much rea- 
ſon and humanity endeavoured to prevent. 

I think myſelf now under an obligation to 
own the juſtice and force of your Lordſhip's 
arguments, and to retract whatever I ſaid in 
defence of ſuch an inhuman practice: It was 
frenzy that made me reject the advice of one 
who had ſo true a notion of honour, and whoſe 

courage had been ſo gloriouſly employed in 
the cauſe of liberty, and the Proteſtant Suc- 

ceſſion. 8 
You told me 3 the event of this mad 
adventure would be, that inſtead of defend- 
ing, I ſhould expoſe my ſiſter's innocence to 
the publick cenſure: It is too late for me to 
wiſh I had been guided by your generous 
and friendly admonitions, which for the fu- 
ture will wear the ſtamp of infallibility on 
them; nor can I propole to myſelf a nobler 
example 


a 


example than your Lordſhip's in every part 
of human life; the generous. friend, the ten- 
der huſband, ànd affectionate parent, appear 
in their proper luſtre :- 
periorexcellence,ſhines in your character, and 


The review of your conduct is a ſevere 
reproach to my own: I ſhall never reflect 
on my late ridiculous exploit without con- 
fuſion: Whatever bravery I affected, I was 
conſcious of the molt laviſh fears, in the 


berate guilt hung heavy. on my ſoul , I ſpent 
the night before the bloody aſſignation in an- 
guiſh, which no words can expreſs ; infer- 


caverns of night, the joyleſs K ee diſcloſ- 
ed their terrors to my diſtracted fancy. 
But fo entirely was I governed by the 
maxims of the licentious part of the world, 
that with great gallantry I challenged my 
own ruin, To: bid defiance to death and 
damnation z expoſing myſelf to all the hor- 


avoid the 1 imputation of cowardice. bs 
So tyrannical a thing is cuſtom, that i it is 
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virtue, with a ſu- 
enforces her precepts with reſiſtleſs eloquence 
miſt of my inſolent flights of vanity ; deli- 


nal viſions haunted my imagination; the 


rors, dreadful to reaſon and nature, to 


neceſſary to aſł the world forgiveneſs, for 
preſuming to be reaſonable creatures: Peo- 


= 
|| 
| 
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eternal infamy. 


nn 


ple are often compelled to be mad in their 
own defence, and to act againſt their reaſon, 


* 


to avoid being ſingular, It is hard Indeed, 


that the caprice of mankind ſhould expect 


an apology from the few that are wiſer than 
the reſt, for being awake and in their right 
ſenſes; that they ſhould be forced to excuſe 


themſelves, for keeping their eyes open, and 


having penetration enough to foreſee a diſtant 


danger, and ſo much diſcretion as to avoid it, | 
A man reſolved to leap from a precipice, 


might with a better aſſurance ridicule his 


companions for not promiſing to follow him; 
and more juſtly reproach them with coWar. 


dice, for refufing to break their necks, than 


men of honour can upbraid a perſon for not 
complying with their rules of valour, at the 
expence of his life, and all his hopes of fu- 


. ture happineſs. If my generous adverſary | 
” had not ſpared my life, when it lay at his 
mercy, (while my ſalvation depended upon 


that important moment) inſtead of giving 


you this penitent relation, I had been now 


curſing my own: folly, under the weight of 


Your Lordſhip's, &c. 


ANTON10. 4 
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LETTER XXII. 


To VALERIUS, from an Engliſh Merchant; 
giving an Account of the Adventures of Vis 
V. Hage. 

1 Am at laſt fafely arrived in \ Holland, and 
have taken the firſt opportunity to give 
you a relation of the adventures that detain- 

ed me ſo long in foreign countries. 

In my return from the Indies, I ka ſome 
affairs with a Spaniſh merchant, which while 
] was managing in one of their ſea-ports, 
there came in a Spaniſh corſair, who had 
taken a rich Turkiſh prize, with ſeveral 


y Turks and Moors priſoners, whom he of- 

8 fered to {ell as ſlaves: I never had any traf- 

n fick of this kind, from any view of intereſt; _ 
o but from a motive of compaſſion, I had 
W purchaſed liberty for many a miſerable 


wretch, to whom I gave freedom, the mo- 
ment I paid his ranſom. 


Among the captives newly taken, there 
Was one diſtinguiſhed by the richneſs of his 


A 


— 
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habit, and more by the gracefulneſs of his 
port. He drew all my attention, of which 

he appeared ſenſible, and ſtill directed his 
looks to me; our ſouls ſeemed to greet one 

another, as if their intimacy had been of a 
long ſtanding, and commenced i in ſome pre- 
exiſtent 8 There was ſomething in the 


air of this young ſtranger ſuperior to e 
ſity, and yet ſenſible of the preſent diſad- 


vantage of his fate; while I felt for him an 


emotion, ſoft as the ties of nature, and could 


not but impute it to the ſecret impreſſion of 
ſome intelligent power, which was leading 
me to a height of generoſity beyond my own 


intention; and by an impulſe of virtue on 


My ſoul, directing it LO the accompliſhment 
of ſome diſtant and unknown deſign of Pro- 
vidence: The heavenly inſtigation came 
with a prevailing force, and I could not but 
obey it's dia." ooaks 4 bh 


The price ſet on this captive v was extra- 
vagantly high, and ſuch as would be a vaſt 


diſadvantage to my preſent affairs to part 
with: However, I liſtened to the gentle mo- 


nitor within, and Paid the corſaif a full 


Henan. oO 249033065 403 Sa 
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As ſoon as I had conducted the owes 
my lodgings, I told him, he was from that 
moment free; the price 1 had 1 mm for 
his friendſhip and. liberty. 5 

Then you have 5 n me | (replied. the 
gentle ſtranger) by the moſt laſting engage. . 
ments; I might have broke through any, otter 
reſtraint, but I am now, your voluntary Ave, . 
and dare truſt you with a ſecret yet unknown. to 
be Spaniards: -My name is Orramel, the only 
/n of a wealthy Baſſa i in Conſtantinople, and 
you may demand what you will for my ranſom. 
on vill ſoon be convinced (faid I) there Was . 
3 40 mercenary intention in this aZion;, the ami 
ty I have for you is noble and 2 mereſted, it 
was kindled by a celeſtial ſpark, and emanation 
rom the divine clemency, and terminates * no- 
thing below your immortal happineſs : a 

vere you inclined to examine thoſe ſacred 7 a 
which would lead you to that felicity, and to 
are my fortune in a free and happy nation, 4 
the wealth of the Indies ſhould not buy you 
rom my affettions : But i it is your choice 

o return to the cuſtoms and religion of. Jour 
ountry, you are abſolutely free, withou arten A 
g any terms for? You rekaſe. $9466 
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he appeared ſenſible, and till directed his 


another, as if their \ intimacy had been of a 
long ſtanding, and commenced in ſome pre- 


not but impute it to the ſecret impreſſion of 
me to a height of generoſity beyond my own 


my ſoul, directing it to the accompliſhment 
of ſome diſtant and unknown deſign of Pro- 
vidence: The heavenly infligazion came 
with a prevailing force, and I could not but 
obey it's dictates. 


nitor within, and pal: mites a his full 
demands. 
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habit, and more by the gracefulneſs of his 
port. He drew all my attention, of which 


looks to me; our ſouls ſeemed to grect one 


exiſtent period: There was ſomething i in the 
air of this young ſtranger ſuperior to adver- 
ſity, and yet ſenſible of the preſent difad- 
vantage of his fate; while I felt for him an 
emotion, ſoft as the ties of nature, and could 


ſome intelligent power, which was leading 


intention; and by an impulle of virtue on 


The price ſet on this captive was extra- 
vagantly high, and ſuch as would be a vaſt 
diſadvantage to my preſent affairs to part 
with: However, I liſtened to the gentle mo- 


; * 
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As ſoon as I had conducted the youth ta 


my lodgings, 1 told him, he was from that 


moment free; the price I had pg was for 


his friendſhip and. liberty. 
Then you have confined me (replied the 
gentle ſtranger) by the moſt laſting engage: 


ments, I might have broke through any ot! er 
reſtraint, but Tam non your voluntary fave, 


and dare truſt you with a ſecret yet unknown.1 to 


the Spaniards: My name is, Ortamel, the only 

ſon of a wealthy Baſla / in Conſtantinople, and 

you may demand what You will for my ranſom. 
You will ſoon be convinced (faid I) there Was 


no mercenary intention in this ation, the ami- 
ty I bave for you is noble and dif mereſted, it 
was kindled by a celeſtial ſpark, and emanation 
from the divine clemency, and terminates i in no- 
thing below your immortal happineſs : Au 


were you inclined to examine thoſe Sacred truths 1 


which would lead you to that felicity, and to 
are my fortune in a free and bappy nation, 
the wealth 'of the Indies Hould not buy you 


from my affettions : But if it is Your choice 
to return to the ont and rei ion of. Jour 


country, you are abſolute! ly free, without artina- 
4 | 


ing any terms for your releaſe, 


"Yor, II. V 


5 * 
* 


146 LETTERS 1 
With a friendly, but dejected look, he | 
told me, it was impoſſible for him to dif. 
penſe with his filial obligations to an indul. 
gent parent; dut he poſitively refufed his. 
freedom, *till he had given intelligence, and 
received an anſwer from his father; which 
he ſoon had with a Carte Blaucbe to me, on 
which 1 might make my own. demands for 
his Son's ranſom. I returned it, with no 
other terms, but the liberty of all the Chtiſ. 
tian ſlaves he had in his poſſeſſion ; hoping, 
by this diſintereſted conduct, to leave a con- 
viction on the mind of my young friend, in 
favour of Chriſtianity, He could perſuade 
me to receive vothing but ſome little preſent, 
and left me with an apparent concern. 
It was ſome months after he was gone, be- 
fore I could | boiſh,my negotiations in Spain; 
but as ſoon as they were diſpatched, J em- 
barked for Holland. We had not been 
week at ſea, before the ſhip was taken by a 
Turkiſh, pitate, and all the men in it carried 
to Conſtantinople, to be ſold as laves: My lot 
fell to a maſter from whom I was like to find 
moſt barbarous treatment; however, I was 
reſolved to endure. my bondage, till | 
could give intelligence to * friends in 
" Tap 


* 
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England, to procure my ranſom: I was fixed 
to this, that no hardſhip ſhould reduce me 
to give Orramet an account of n my diſtreſs, 
till Twas again in circumſtances not to need 
| his kindneſs, nor expect a retaliation of ny 
own. 


But Heaven had kinder intentions by — 


bringing me into this adverſity, nor left me 
long without redreſs: As I was talking in 
a publick place, to one of my fellow-ſlaves, 
Orramel came by; he paſſed beyond me, 
bur inſtantly returning, looked on me with 
great attention, *till ſome melting forrow 
dropped from his eyes: When making ift- 
quiry of ſome that were near, to whom I 
belonged, and being informed, without . 
ſpeaking a word to me, he flew to my new 
maſter, paid his demand for my ranſom, and 
immediately conducted me to his houſc, 
where he welcomed me with the warmeſt 
marks of affection: He ſpoke be ee | 
| ——and was in the greateſt perplexity, to 

find language ſuitable to the aa | 
| bis fon e as £1 oe {74 % 

My Brother ! (lad 1 my Friond as 7 
there are more ſacred ties in nature or virtue, 


let me call you by "MI * * We 


„ 
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are now united by the bands. of. celeſtial amity, 
ane in the ſame holy faith, and hopes of a glo- 
Tious immortality : 2 our charity. reſcued me 
from a worſe than Spaniſh ſlavery, from the 
bondage of vice and ſuperſtition ;, your condutt 
baniſhed my PAR to the Chriſtian _ and 
" rruths, 1 5 which I: now w Gent. But this ; is 4 
ſecret even to my oon domeſticks ; and whether 


fuch 4 Caution is criminal, 1 em not Jet able to 
determine, _ 


I 441 ; 


With what rapture, what Attention, ad 
5 Liſten to this language! I bleſſed the accents, 
that told me my friend, my Orramel, had em. 
braced the Chriſtian Faith: An angel's ſong 
would have been-leſs melodious: 1 looked | 
.upward, and with a grateful elevation ok 
mind, gave the glory to the ſupreme di 
poſer of all human events. The inſtinct was 
from above, that firſt moved me to ranſom 
this young captive; thence was the ſpring 
of my compaſſion: It would be vanity, it 
would be the moſt criminal arrogance, not 
to aſcribe this action to the aſſiſting Deity. 
The illuſtrious Orramel made it his joy, his 
ſtudy, to evidence his affection: He told me, 
his father died ſince we parted in Spain, and 
N 3 © ES that 
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that he had left five daughters, which he had 
by ſeveral of his Wives: 'He offered me the 
choice of his ſiſters, if I ad: any thoughts or 
marriage, and promiſed a dowry with her to | 
my own content: One of them, he ſaid, was 
privately bred a Chriſtian, by her Mother, a = 
beautiful woman of Armenia: I was pleaſed 
with the propoſal; and impatient to ſee my 
fair miſtreſs. In the mean time, he made me 
a preſent of ſeveral rich habits, and two Ne- 
groes to attend me. 

The next day, he conducted me to a fair 
ſummer-houſe, whither he ſent for his ſiſters; 
who were all ſo handſome, that I was di- 
ſtreſſed with my own liberty, nor knew 
where to chuſe, had not a principle of piety 
determined me to the young Armenian; who 
was not ſuperior in beauty to the reſt, but 
there was a decorum in her behaviour, which 
the others wanted: She had more of the 

modeſty and politeneſs of the European wo- 
men, to whom you know L was always par- 
tial: My choice was fixed, and the more 
I converſed with my fair miſtreſs, the more 
reaſon I found to approve it. We were 
privately married by a chaplain belonging 
to the Britiſh Envoy, My generous friend 
HK gave 
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gave her a fortune which abundantly repaid 
all my loſſes; and after a proſperous voyage, ; 
1 am ſafely landed in Holland. 

I have ſent you this relation, as a memo. 
rial of my gratitude to Heaven; whoſe cle- 
mency has returned me more than mea- 
ſure for meaſure, and largely recompenſed 
that liberality it firſt inſpired, 


Adieu. 
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To Lily regt : The Sequel 15 ihe 6 , | 
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. Y Sophia, in a more gay diſpoſi- 

| tion than when I writ my laſt. 
{EEE If tener; perhaps the fair ſeaſon 
has ſome influence on my temper; che 
ſpring | is nowin it's prime, and blooming na- 
ture appears in all her various pride; the 
fields and groves reſound with n har- 
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. 
mony; 78.5 linnet and warbling lark invite 
me often to riſe with the fragrant morning; 


Tor am [ unwilling to obey the gentle ſum- 


mons, though, *till I came here, I had never 
beheld the riſing Sun; the ſight was as 
great a novelty to me, as a blazing-ſtar 
would have been; the opening dawn was 
one of che arcana of nature, into which my 


curioſity had never pried. Indeed, I had 


read many poetical deſcriptions of the roſy- 
fingered morning _unbarring the gates of 


light, and decked in golden veſtments, be- 


ginnning her progreſs over the eaſtern hills; 
but 1 left Aurora to her rural hours, 


without the leaſt inclination to trace her 
footſteps in the pearly dew. She was no pre- 
cedent for me; I was too polite to open my 


eyes at ſuch ungenteel ſeaſons; the Sun 


| ſhone in vain, it's beams were * "ll 
the modyh world appeared. 


% A 
+. 


But I have now am thee refine- 


ments, and can bear the aukward cuſtom of 


riſing with the freſh. morning, and going to 
bed when the duſky evening cloſes;orl might 


keep myſelf awake while every other intelli- 


gent Being on this part of the globe ſleeps; 
when human affairs ceaſe, and the calm crea - 


tien ſeems lull'd in a peaceful ſlumber; ex- 


cept 


Ft wy od 
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cept clves and fairies: I cannot preciſely de- 
termine what hours they keep; but here is 
a nurſe in the family who is intimately ac- - 
quainted (as ſhe ſays) with theſe ſprightly 
phantoms z- ſhe -has been admitted to their 
moon: light revels, and has led me to many a 
circle diſtinguiſned with perpetual verdure, 
where they uſe to dance their light fantaſtick 
rounds. Bridget and Foyce, our two dairy- 
| maids, add their teſtimony to the nurſe's, and 

relate their own viſionary experience. I am 
no great infidel, ſometimes J believe, and h 
always wiſh the pretty ſtories they tell me 
were true; but I dare not object againſt any 
of thoſe relations, for fear of being thought 

a Heathen by the whole village. | 
My circumſtances are now very eaſy, my 


miſtreſs is fully purſuaded my education has 


been ſuperior to my preſent ſtation, andtreats 
me more like a ſiſter than a ſervant; I am 
underno reſtraints bur thoſe of gratitude and 
juſtice, which will not. ſuffer me to be idle, 
where 1 know, mylelf t to be dependent. 1 


For a damſel of quality 1 can work well 


enough with my needle; and as this is all 
my miltreſs will ſuffer, me to do, I earry my 
work to as c rrtdente of which here 
N11 $4] nant bl 4 are 
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| are great variety, ina large garden and wide 


as much at my eaſe on a bank of camomile 
ſhaded with laurel, as ever I did in a painted 


5 wild above rule or art: 


as the Heſperian incloſures; ; Violets, primroſe, 


on the flowery ſprays, and from their little 


| fragrant gales refreſh the ſenſe, and with their 


range of orchard joining to the houſe. I am 
delighted with old-fafhioned bowers covered 
with woodbind and ſweet-briar, and can fit 


alcove. Maple-trees and box, with buſhes 
of roſes, are placed about in a very agreeable 
diſorder; the whole ſcene W gay, but 


| m_— ci 3 
Wantons as in ber prime, and pies at | will 
Her virgin fancies — _ | 
RY „ 


The orchard joining to ĩt is ſpacious and fair 


and crocus, embroider the level green, on 
which you tread; the trees are ſet in roms, 
their branches mingle above, and are now in 
their gaudy bloſſoms ; the birds fit carcleb 


throats pour out a ſtream of harmony, while 


aromatick breath diffuſe gladneſs to the ſoul, 
Juſt at the bounds of this luxuriant retreat 
ſtands an antient oak ; the extended boughs 
1 1 . FF ie MJ 
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are a ſhelter from the mid-day Sun, which 
perhaps your Ladyſhipwould endure, rather 
than ſcreen your Beauty in ſuch a ruſtick _ 
ſhade : Elyſian groves and myrtle bowers are 
better ſuited to the delicacy of your imagina 


tion; but 1 am now reconciled to nature in 
it's greateſt negligence, and, ſeated 1 in this 
venerable receſs, find virtue and liberty the 
principal ſprings of human happineſs: My 
hours are here at my on diſpoſal, nor am 1 
obliged to devote them to ceremony or vain 
amufemüt {find myſelf under no neceflity + 
to court the impertinent, or flatter the am- 
bitious, nor to do a thouſand unreaſonable 
things, for fear of Tug fingular and « out of 
the mode. 

The only intimacy T have confidant is : 
| with a daughter of the miniſter of this pa- 
riſh ; they call her Sally ; her converſation. is. : 
perfectly innocent and. agreeable, and has 
ſomething | in it hz g beyond all the ſpe- 
cious rules and ſtudied en of the Beau 
Monde; ſhe has ſpent by leiſure in read- 
ing, and has certainly peruſed all the good es 
books in her father's ſtudy, having never 
opened a page on any ſubje&t but religion, 
except Argalas and Parthenia.. Her preciſe» 
neſs is al naturnt and unaffected, her 1 


” ” 
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her words, her Whole behaviour, has an air 
of ſanctity; one can hardly believe her an 
inhabitant of this world, but rather a native 
of ſome. more refined and holy region; the 
- ſweetneſs of her countenance; with the ſur- 


DET Eu Si l. 


prizing, beauty of her whole perſon, woutd 
confirm this thought, if ſome evidence of 
mortality did not appear in her declining 


health :, She believes herſelf in a conſump: 


tion, and talks of dying as calm 'Y as mol 

people talk of going to ſleep. | | 
However, this indifference is not perhaps 

Peels the effect of piety; A tender paſſion 


ſeems to have ſome ſhare in it; her health 


1 egan ta decline from the time her lover 
died: He was the ſon of a neighbouring 
clergyman; their marriage was concluded by | 
the conſent of both their parents, There had 


1: been. an innocent, tenderneſs between them 


from their childhood, and juſt a at the period 
ſet to crown their mutual paſſion, the youth 
was ſeized with a fever, which ended his life, | 


and left the gentle maid. to mourn her dF 
appointed j Joys. Rb e 4 wt 
Since that ſhe has no be this 


world, all her ſchemes of happineſs are in a 


* 


| future ſtate, on which her whole attention is 


fixed; and nothing can be more ſparkling 
e. +} 6 1478) EDS 4 od LSD 11 34. 4+. than 
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than her converſation on theſe ſubjects. As 
ſome people grow dull and moroſe in talking 
of religion, it brightens her countenance, 
gives a vivacity to her thoughts, and heaven- 
ly eloquence to her tongue: The beauty of 
the ſpangled firmament in a clear ſummer 
evening gives her an apparent pleaſure.“ In 
a little time (ſhe often ſays) I ſhall have a 
« nearer view of thoſe radiant wonders, and . 
« ſhall 1 outſhine their anne 
« Juſtre. 

Tou would be n Lady Sophia, if I 
wiwh leave Sally with the angels, and talk 
to you of Knights of the Garter, Blue Rib- 
bands, embroidered coats, and other ſublu- 
nary. things. There is ſuch a wide extreme 
betwixt theſe ſubjects and heavenly themes; 
that I cannot introduce your tender - affair 
with any manner of decorum; the deſcent is 
too precipitant. But if I muſt talk of love, 
my own amour is - ſomewhat more of the 
ethereal kind than yours, n the e | 
will not be fo difficult: 

Nor will « diſpleaſe you, to dd clade my 
lover continues conſtant, with the addition 
of ſix thouſand a year to bis eſtate: It was 
left him by one of the: $———— # kee 
who lately died without an heir. 


My 
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My miſtreſs has been a conſtant advocate 
for the lovely youth, believing his propoſal a 
vaſt preferment for me; while my generous 
lover makes his addreſſes withgreaterwarmth 
and aſſurance than when his eſtate was leſs, 
thinking it now in his power to offer me a 
reparation for whatever misfortune hath re- 
duced me to a ſtate ſo unequal to what (he 
is perſuaded) my education has been. 

I have not yet accepted his propoſal, nor 
diſcovered my rank to him; but it is very pro- 

bable I ſhall do both. What objection can I, 
or rather what can you, make againſt it? His 
deſcent is every way illuſtrious, and has vaſtly 
the advantage of mine; nature has diſtin- 
guiſhed him with an air of grandeur, beyond 
all the borrowed luſtre of titles or equipage. 
There is anelegance in his behaviour ſu peri- 
or to the rules of art or imitation; not Paris, 
when confeſſed Prince on the plains of Ida, 
appeared more graceful: He talks of love, 
not in the ſtrains of dramatick frenzy, but 
with the ſobriety of reaſon and virtue: Per- 
ſuaſion dwells on his iongue, while he de- 
ſcribes the gentle paſſion in accents calm a4 
the midnight air. What the conſequence 
will be, I eannet yet nn Den LY my 
pins, Alien 3/1 50954 bs % e 
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„r. 
"2" Lady So. 4 


Y Romance is now finiſhed the dra- 
ma is come to a concluſion ; I have 
been married theſe four months, and from 
the ſober regular way of life I am now in, : 
you muſt expect no more adventures. 

I forgot in my laſt to inform you, that 
with the fix thouſand a year there was a ſeat 
nobly furniſhed left to What muſt 1 
call him? not my huſband, for fear the auk- 
ward domeſtick ſound ſhould give you the 
ſpleen : And if I ſhould give him the ap- 
pellation of my gallant, my lover, or the 
charming youth, you would think me run 


mad in romance: But I hope I may cal 


n his proper name, which is Lucius. 
The ſeat of which he is now the poſſeſſor, 

looks like the abode of liberty and guiltleſs | 

delight; the fituation has ſomething in it ſo 
Weit Ay that it gives an ene to 


Hombie 


wb 
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the mind: It ſtands on a gentle ring; with 
a view of a ſpacious vally before it, thro' 
which a luxuriant river draws it's ſhining 
| rain, and bleſſes the borders with immortal 
verdure ; the wide campaign beyond opens 
a fair variety of hills, of groves, and fertile 
plains, which terminate in a diſtant proſpect 


of the ſea. You have this beautiful ſcene of 


nature from every window i in the front of 
the houſe. 


The oppoſite ide of the froQure diſcloſes 
a quite different view; as that ſeems the 
triumph of nature, this appears the inſult of 
art; the gardens and. groves are ſo exqui- 


ſitely fine and regular, that Ifancy myſelf in 


Fairy land; it looks all like the effect of en- 


r e and beyond human contrivance. 
The loves and graces figured in the paint- 
e ed alcoves perſuade me, I; am. got among 
the immortals, who ſeem to court me to 
their ſoft receſſes; when througha long viſto 


the ſmiling. forms riſe in juſt, proportion be- | 


fare, me, I converſe with deities, and am 
charmed with, the wonders, 9h. wem 
World. LD 1 V 11 28 * oe _ 
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lights, being diſcharged fro m familyc wh 


My huſband's grandmother, wah 18 W 
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to manage thoſe affairs with great prudence 
and decency: It is a pleaſure to me to ſub- 


mit to her advice in every punctilio, as I 


find it obliges Lucius, who treats her with, 
the utmoſt deference and reſpect; nor fails 
to find ſome handſome excuſe for any thing 
that has the appearance of obſtinacy c or ca- 
price in her temper. 


"FE 2 
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His merit in a every © occurrence e ſecures my 7 
eſteem; an air of Juſtice and benignity ſhines 


through his whole conduct; his mind Was 


in the ſame elevation when his fortune was I 
at the loweſt ;. nor has this unexpected turn 
had the leaſt influence on the modeſty and 


evenneſs of His diſpoſition: His 1 manage- 


ment in every thing is at once generous and 
diſcreet ; he has devoted a thouſand pounds . 
a year, out of the ſix thouſand, to charitable 
uſes; another thouſand he ſecured to me for 
my peculiar expences; the reſt to be ſpent 
in his houſehold, the charge of which he has 
limited to his! income, and pays his bills once 
a month with great exactneſs, that no ho- 
neſt tradeſman may be injured by his delay. 
Whatever treſpaſs 1 is done by the careleſſneſs % 
of his ſervants, in the purſuit of their rural 

| 1 85 ph bee, 7 
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ſports, he patiently hears the complaints of the 
ſufferers, and reſtores their damage to the full. 

Flis compaſſion is equal to bp juſtice z 
never has he been ſeen to turn away from a 
ſpectacle of pity ; never has he ſhut his ears 
to the voice of diſtreſs : never, by an in- 
ſolent reproach, filencedthe cries of poverty, 
nor delayed his bounty to the heceſſitous. 
Several honeſt clerygmen with large fami- 
| lies, and narrow incomes, haye already ex- 
perienced his generoſity, and bleſſed their 
young benefactor. He has taken a ſon of 
a neighbouring miniſter into the family, 
who was bred at the Univerſity, and is a 
youth of great piety, and very good ſenſe; 
be reads conſtantly to us morning and eve 
ning prayers, when not a ſervant in the 
a houſe i is ſuffered to be abſent, _ 
| Lacius has a handſome collection of Ex- 
0 lh and French authors; his father lived 
long enough to ſee him inftruQed } in both 
theſe languages; fo that his books, with the 
converſation of the young ſtudent, are the 
agreeable amuſement of his leiſure hours, 
which are not ſo many as he ſeems to wiſh, | 
| bis rank. and merit till engaging f him in a 
| new 
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new acquaintance, there being ſeveral gentle 
' mens feats ſcattered about 1 in this nn | 
campaign. LEED 
I find yet wor free ad Lee 2 
having no companion but Sally : In her con- 
verſation I forget J am below the ſtars, and 
mingle with immortal beings; her ſentimentz 
are all elevated and refined, the language of 
heaven flows from her lips in accents ſweet 
as an angel's voice; ſhe has a ſurprizing me- 
mory, and ſpeaks the fineſt parts of Milton 
by heart: I fancy myſelf among the celeſtial 
minſtrels, with the repens that OW. 


on where 


,! ̃ acme the ade. 515 
Harps euer tun d, that, glitt ring by their file | 
Lite guivers hung, and, with preamble fueet . 
Of charming ſymphony, they introduce © 
1 fong, aud waken raptures high. 
Mr. Pope's Mzs81AaH is another of her fa- 
vourite poems; which ſhe recites with ſuch 
a graceful pronunciation, that it Gems wy 
ways new and ſurpriring. 
But while Jam enjoying this — 
 Ciety, I know it is a pleaſure that is ſtealing 
from me, like ſome fair flower, whoſe bloom 
vithers whlie I am 6 
| it's 
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it's fragrancy: The young ſaint is bidding 
adieu to mortal things, and preparing for hey 
| native ſkies. I brought her hither, to try if 

the change of air would mend her health: 
But I -"y no advantage ſhe has by it; and 
finding her impatient to return, I have pro- 
miſed to carry her 1 in my chaiſe to-morrow , 
| back to her father's houſe. . I go the more 
willingly, that Imay make a viſit to the peace 
ful abode where I ſpent ſo many happy hours. 
4 know. not if my miſtreſs has yet reco- 
vered the confuſion ſhe was in, atithe diſeo-. 
very of my quality. As for Lucius, it ſeemed: 
to be no ſecret to him; he told me, there Was, 
ſomething in my behaviour, that convinced 
him I was not in my proper ſtation; but by 
what misfortune I was funk, he could never 
make the leaſt conjecture: 2. My conduct, he 
thought, was too reſerved to. ſuffer him to 
ſufpect any thing to my diſadvantage; and 
when he found my concealment was om a re- 
ligious account, it gave him the higheſt ſa- 
tisfaction, to find it in his power to place 
me in circumſtances more une d in- 
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dictate: I am informed he relents, and is 
pleaſed with an alliance to this noble family; 
but J have not yet had the honour of any 
letter or meſſage from his Lordſhip. Oh, 
could I throw myſelf at his feet, and once 
more hear his-paternal bleſſing, my on 
neſs were complete 555 

The PAsTORAL I have incloſed was only 
yrit as a ſolitary amuſement; which makes 
me ſend it without any apology, or giving 
myſelf the airs of being an author: I hope 
it will not diſpleaſe you, that my-ſhepherd 


happens to be a Chriſtian, and that the Paſ 


toral ſcene lies on the Britiſb plains, as long 
25 I leave you to wander at your leiſure in 
the vale of Tempe, or follow your'fleecy 
charge on the fair Arcadian n 
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HENRY. and E ν⏑õ,Pdd 


HENRY. 


Ur, while reſting in this renithe ati: 

By Pow'r Divine thus elegantly made, 

Say, can'{t thou envy pomp andregalrooms, 
Gay with the luxury of Perſian looms ? 

— roofs, boſe beauty would entice 

| ghtsthro allthe fabledjoysof vice? 

Fabled, inden true joys it cannot boaſt, 

Since pleaſure flies when innocence is loſt 

Remork,, deſpair, and ev ry cruel gueſt, 
* Become the inmates. of che guilty breaſt. 


LU 


| How {paxleſs, Henry, is thy well- as 4 

mind, 

Averſe to ill, to follow good 1 50 1 

With thee converſing, ev'ry day I learn 

New charms in ſacred virtue to diſcern; 

And emulous of thee, with joy purſue. 
: That OO I admire and love i in you. 


0 48 HENR! 
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Thou need l not learn of me; in nature! 'Þ 
book 
Thou may'ſt on thy Creator s wiſdom look: 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, 
His glorious footſteps in their order trace. 
He bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 
To bleſs our ſoil, and gild the vaulted ſkiesz 
And, by the word of his Almighty pow'r, 
Ordains the moon to chear the midnight hour: 
While ſparkling ſtars in ſolemn order walt 
Upon her ſilent Curie, to Kae her ſtate. 


E 


Nor in the ſkies alone his eur is es ty 5 
We view it in the grove, and flow'ry green 
To imitate whoſe charms all art is faint; _ 
| Theroſe's glowing bluthwhathandcanpaint? 


Or equal the pale lily's ſnowy hue, 


Or emulate the co Vr's gloſſy blue? 


HENRY. 


 _ Sure, Lucy, we, like the firſt Pair, are u 
While here, ſecure with i ipnocence and reſt, 


Our 


ww UET FERRY” Par I, 


Our happy hours on downy pinions fly; 


When thus aſſiſted by faith's ſteadfaſt eye, 


Upon our Maker's works we humbly gaze, 
And, for their goodneſs, render. him the 
praiſe. 


Thus, in the Patriarchs days, the Jeuih 


TNT) ſwains, 


Who fed their flocks on | Manre' s fruit 
plains, 


Worſhip'd Jebovab in the woods and feld, 


And prais d his. name for all the fruit a 


yield; 


i Implor d his mercy t to direct Hs Ways, 
Toguard their nights, and ſanctify their days I 
But, ſee! the ev'ning o'er the dewy lawn 


Already has her ſable curtain drawn; 


Homeward we'll go, and, as we ſlowly walk, 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk. 


— ERS ras 5 ___—_—__—_—_ rw K 


Moral ond Entertaining. 169 
LETTER AE 


From the ſame : To Lady SorhilA. 


MaDAM, 


HE day after I writ to you laſt, I car- 
. ried Sally home; where Kefr her, not 
thinking, when we parted, that we were to 
meet no more in this world: But ſo it prov- 
ed; ſhe languiſhed about three weeks, and 
then, without any ſtruggle, or convulſive 
pangs, gently reſigned her breath. 
With what impatience ſhe attended the 
happy period, the incloſed will inform you : 
She writ it a few days before ſhe died, and 


gave it in charge, to one of her friends, to - 
deliver 1 it to me. | 


«4 


r 
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8 Y ſands are now running low; the 
cc 


„be ſhaded with ſucceeding night; ſome 
„ glimmerings of celeſtial glory break thro 


death; 1 hear from far the harps of hex 


4 


06 To ROSALINDA. 


« Dear Lady Francrs, 


ſprings of life will "Wc ceaſe; the 
« qduſt ĩs returning to it's native duſt, and the 
e immortal part to it's great Original; the 
happy day is dawning, which ſhall never 


e the gloom, and ſcatter the horrors ot 


« yen in ſoft preludiums call me to theſkics, 
4 ſhall ſhortly mingle with the morning 
<« ſtars, and converſe. wich the firſt- born 
« ſons of light; I ſhall enter the bliſsful a 
s ſembly, ad be numbered among the gli: 
00 tering attendants of the empyrean courts; 
e the Supreme Excellence ſhall unvel 
„ itſelf, and ſuffer me to gaze on ui. 
created beauty; I ſhall feel the force, 
and breathe the raptures, of immortal 
e love; the ſmiling moments, crown'd vith; 
joy and ever-bloomirig life, muſt now! 
begin their everlaſting round, 


b x86 «6 . 
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« The ſtormy ocean is paſt; the ſhort fa- 
« tioue fulfilled ; the peaceful haven is in 
« view : I am juſt ſetting my foot on the 
« bliſsful coaſt ; the chirming land of love, 
« the aromatick - breezes already meet me 
« from the fragrant ſhore, and chear me in 

* che laſt einge of nature. 

Dear Lady Frances, adieu! Till 1 ' 
« never bid you a glad farewel, nor parted 
« without reluctance: But we ſhall meet in 
« more ſerene climates : ; we ſhall, meet in 
the fulneſs of joy, in. the elevations of 
glory. Mine, indeed, by the juſt degrees 
of recompence, will be a ſtation far below 
yours; my probation has been only the 
« paſſive exerciſe of content and patience: 
„But ſuch virtue as yours, which has tri- 
„ umph'd on all the gay allurements of the 
„world, ſhall meet a glorious diſtinction ; 
the noble army of martyrs will receive you 
0 to their number, grace you with the ra- 
* diant circlet and victorious palm, and re- 
cord your conquelt in theannalsof heaven. 
I ſpeak this to animate your virtue, to 
* encourage you in the race of glory: I am 

* now paſt flattery, or dependence on the 
* greateſt of mortals z but I feel the moſt | 
7-2 tender 
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ce tender concern for your happineſs, and 
« ſhall carry the gentle impreſſion to the 
00 regions of exalted friendſhip, the native 
« dominions of love, to which I am noy 
« going. Once more, my dear Roſalinds, 
% adieu!“ 


This Letter came to me with the ſad ti 
dings of her death: No language can de. 
ſcribe my grief in it's juſt emphaſis. You wil 
give me e to up 3 and ſympathize 
with 


Yours, 


Ros ALINDI. 


. 


_—— 


Moral and e SE. 


eee. 
LETTER IV. 


To Canros. 

s you was the confident of my unjuſt. 
I deſign, in viſiting Philander at his 
country-ſeat, you have reaſon to ſuſpect I 
ſould inform you of the ſucceſs of that ad- 
venture, 
I had a ſecret n for Aſpaſia before 
ber marriage with this noble youth, and 
W flattered myſelf with ſome hopes of inding 
her prepoſſeſſed in my favour. 
You know how exceeding cautious PR 
diſcreet I have been in my pleaſures, and 
with what diſſimulation I have ſecured to 
WW myſelf the character of a man of honour and 
| | ſobriety : By this advantage I found it eaſy 
to impoſe on my friend, whoſe goodneſs 
was real and unaffected, while his unble- 
miſhed integrity left him ne to all | 
my artifice. | 
But I found it impoſlible to alas my fa- 
ther by my ſpecious virtues; his penetration 
law through that diſguiſe, by*which I had. 
I 3 eſcaped 
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eſcaped the publick cenſure; nor could any 
thing have been more deteſtable to his open 
temper, than the affectation and hypocrily of 
mine. After he had traced one of my moſt 
criminal intrigues, and found me unreclaim- 
ed by his tendereſt admonitions, he reſolved 
to diſinherit me, and ſettle his eſtate on iy 
younger brother, who is really poſſeſſed of 
all thoſe good qualities to which, - with a 


vain oſtentation, I have only pretended. 
My brother, perceiving my father's diſguſt, 


and the intention he had to make him his 
heir, with an unequalyFd generoſity gave mc 
intelligence of the threatened. misfortune, 


deſiring me to employ ſome friend to per- 


ſuade my father from his ſevere proceeding, 


This news came to me while I was detain- 


ed a willing gueſt by Philander at his coun- 
try-ſeat: I F the affair to him, who 


immediately offered to attempt a reconcilia- 


tion: I gladly accepted the kind intention, 


nor knew any perſon ſo likely to ſucceed. 


_ Philauder propoſed ſtaying two or three | 


days with my father, in order to in ſinuate 
himſelf the more ſuceſsfully: In. the mean 


time, I found but too eaſy acceſs to the fat 


Lee, and, by, an. artifice that deſerves. 
the 


— — 
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the blackeſt infamy, prevailed with her to 
make a criminal appointment in a private 
garden belonging to the houſe. 
This was the ſecond day of her huſband's Fe. 
abſence; the happy hour (as I then thought - 
it) arrived, when I was to attend my miſtreſs 
in a ſequeſtered arbour : But juſt as I was 
entering the walk that led to it, a foot- 
man came haſtily after me with a letter from 
Philander, which brought me the welcome 
news of his ſucceſs with my father. The 
| vaſt ſatisfaction he expreſſed for having 
procured this reconciliation, with the real 
concern for my welfare, which appeared in 
every line, raiſed a ſenſe of honour in my 
ſoul; I read the letter again, and found 

my guilt aggravated by it's bright reverſe; 
my falſhood was heightened by the warmth 
and fidelity with which the gencrous man 
had purſued my intereſt ; my crime ſtood 
before me in it's moſt infamous view: But 
bo to extricate myſelf from this e 
W iy, 1 was intirely at a loſs. 

To negle& an opportunity I had with! 
ſuch ſolicitude obtained; to diſappoint a 
yielding beauty; to dare the effects of her 
contempt or reſentment, by acting contra 
to all the gallant maxims of the world, was 

Rs --— 4 
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doing the utmoſt violence to a diſpoſition 
like mine. But then, to wrong my friend 
with an evidence of his fidelity in my hand, 
where every tender line would reproach ſuch 
villainy ; Alexander and Scipio (I told ny- 
ſolf) would condemn me; with many an he- 
roick Pagan, who, in the height of youthful 
defires, had conquered the allurements of a 
guilty paſſion, 

It was happy for me, that ſome accident 
prevented Aſpaſia from following me ſo ſoon 
as ſhe deſigned. I was fo far from being 
impatient at her abſence, that I bleſſed eve- 
ry moment's delay, and was contriving to 
avoid the interview Juſt as I ſaw her enter- 
ing the garden, 

+ had been unuſed. to ma 1 
and yet, in this dangerous moment, on which 
my perdition ſeemed to hang, I ſent a ſecret 
prayer to Heaven for affiſtance. 

Inſtead of flying to the charmer s embraces 
with the gaiety of a lover, I went forward 
with a ſlow reluctant pace 'till we met, and 
then gave her my friend's Letter. As focn 
as ſhe had read it, ſhe told me, © I might 
e be aſſured it ſpoke the language of his 
S ſoul; and it is (added ſhe) to the advanta- 
«© geous 
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« geous light in which he has ſer your cha- 
« racter, it is intirely to that you are obliged, 
« for the favourable opinion I have of you.“ 
Is it, indeed, to this generous man (I 
1 replied ) that I am indebted for the ſhare I 
have in your eſteem ? And can I return 
W « {uch goodneſs with the vileſt ingrati- 
« tude ”— Here I pauſed; ſtill keeping a 
reſpectful diſtance. 

= 4/pa/ia, with her eyes fixed on the ground, 
W {tood in a ſilent confuſion: But, in this mute 
W incerval, imagine, if you can, what muſt be 
me conflict of my ſoul! I had ſpoke my 
lat, an eternal ſilence muſt certainly have 
enſued, if the gentle Aſpaſia, perceiving my 
diſtreſs, had not 8 me out of ah at for an 
apology. FR 
„ ſee (ſaid ge ) ** diſorder you are in: : 
This retreat of honour ought to have been 
mine; I ſincerely wiſh it had been fo: 
However, you have led me the way, and 
love my recovery to your prudence.” 
lt was my importunity, Madam, (repli- 
ed 1) that drew you into this criminal en- 
gagement; for which I am going to in- 
* flict on myſelf th ſevere penalty of ſee- 
ing you no more.” 


L's «© This. | 


. 
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ec ye muſt indeed meet no more: Some diſ. 


ny of mind, which no words can expreſs. 


„This was what I was juſt reſolving, (an- 
" ſwered the fair penitent) but you haye 
gone before me in every ſtep of viniue; 


« order I feel gives me a pretenCce to retire 
immediately to my chamber; and you 
may leave this place early in the morning, 
« with a proper excuſe for not ſeeing me,” 
She was ſeated under a ſhade of de 
and appeared charming as the Queen of 
Love. My. philoſoptyy began to ſtagger, 
when ſhe haſtily roſe, and left me in an ago- 


However, I had ſo much command of my. 
ſelf, as not to follow her: My reaſon exert- 
ed all it's powers; the Divinity within ſpoke 
with a commanding force, and bid the wild 
tempeſtuous paſſions be ſtill: My ſoul obej. 
ed the ſacred dictates, while truth and friend. 
ſhip took full poſſeſſion of my breaſt. 

I haſted early the next morning from this 
dangerous place; and muſt own to you, tlis 
action has given me a pleaſure in refleclion, 
ſuperior to all the e of — 
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LETTER v. 


To C ARLOS: From the + me. 


FTE R your ſevereſt raillery on my 
conduct, I hope you will pardon me 
for being a reaſonable creature, and not in- 
ſiſt on my making an apology, for following 
the dictates of honour. and gratitude. Tg 
your cooler thoughts, virtue may not, per- 
haps, appear ſo trivial and fantaſtick a thing; 
in your ſplenetick intervals, - falſhood Hoe? 
treachery will probably loſe their charms,” 


mity; when the ſagacity of youth is paſt, 

and a few years have impared your unders. 
ſtanding, you may grow ſuperſlitious, and 

be whimſical enough to fancy friendſhip and 
truth are words of the moſt ſacred 1 impor- 
tance: Sinee it is not impoſfible for you to 
fall into ſueh errors yourſelf, you ought to 
| Paſs a charitable cenſure” on my privcipled 
and practice, bwoever N from Tow 
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and put on an aſpect of horror and defor- 
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I have ventured to ſend you this careleſs 
tranſlation of Taſſo's Enchanted Foreſt. This 
beautiful fiction ſeems contrived to arm the 
ſoul with a noble reſolution in whatever oc- 
curence it's virtues are called into action. 
Rinaldo's inflexibility, I hope, will keep me 
a little in countenance, though I have not 
the vanity to run a ud between the 
young hero's exploit and, mine. 
Dear Carlos, adieu! Be aſſured I; am too 
much your friend to ſeave any. method un- 
tried for your reformation. 


 ALCANDER, 


The ENCHANTED FOREST. 
[Taken from gan] ux, Book XVII 


H E dawning light ſcarce boverd in 
the Eaſt, 

When young Rinaldo left his wonted reſt; 
Completely arm'd in all his martial pride, 
A coſtly ſcarf was Oer his ſhoulders ty'd: 
Unſeen he paſs'd along each ſilent tent, 
And onward to the dreadful foreſt went. 


; 7 Vee, 
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Tas now the ſeaſon when the ling os 5 


night | 
Diſputes her empire with the Nang light; 
A roſy bluſh here paints the doubtful morn, 
There glimm' ring ſtars th' uncertain thades 
adorn: 1 
This ſcene the thoughtful hero entertain*d, 
As on the ſteep of Olivet he gain'd; 
The dawning = and declining night, 
With various beauties entertain his fight : 
e num'rous flaming . above, he 
cries, 
Which deck the lofty temple of che ſkies! 
* Thou ſun, whoſe face a golden ſplendour 
wears! 
Thou ſilver moon, and all ye ſparkling 
„ | 
„What trifles to your glories are preferr'd 
„Hoy little we celeſtial things regard !. 


Y A ſparkling glance, the _ ning of a 


% ſmile, 


> Of heav'n itſelf our 05 * 8 


Thus reas'ning, he the ſacred hill aſcends, 


And humbly there with decans rev*rence- 
- bends; _ 
Adoring, to the Eaſt, he turns his eyes, 
His thoughts unbounded reach the inmoſk 
tkies, 


|; LETTERS Pur fir. 
Meanwhile the morn in golden veſtments 


roſe, | 
{ Her viſage with a bright vermilion glows; 
New beams Rinaldo's creſt and armour gild, 
Which dart their luſtreo'er the verdant field; 
Refreſhing breezes round him gently play, 
And balmy odours on their wings convey ; 
While from her lap Aurora on his head 
A cloudof pure celeſtial dews does ſhed; 
hy: Dipt in th' ethereal miſt, a lucid white 
His robes diſplay, and ſtream with ſilver light: 
Such when the morning's chearful roſs ap- 
pear, 
Such lively looks the opꝰning bloſſoms wear; 
So looks, renew'd in all it's glitt'ring pride, 
The ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide. 
1 he knight ſtill to the e his Ln 
purſu'd, | 
Nor any horror in it's proſpect view 5 
The fatal foreſt, whence with ſudden gend 
The braveſt ſoldiers of the camp had fled, 
Appears to him a kind inviting ſhade. 
Advancing on, a ſoft melodious ſound: | 
Fills all the fair enchanted grove around; 0 
The noiſe of murm'ring currents rolling by, 


With ſighing winds, which thro' the branches 
4 | fy ; j | | | 
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The can! in dying melancholy ſtrains 8 
In concert with the nightingale complains; - 2 
The organ, harp, and human voice, are found+ _ _ 
| Mingling their notes in one harmonious a 
ſound. 1 
While from — as others had bedr Wk 
T he youth expects to bear loud thunder 
3 83 2 
Inſtead of theſe, the ſongs of Pee finds, 1 
The chant of birds with Wwarbking waves and ; 
FF 
Amaz'd, he now his bafty ſteps Gp 
And forward now with cautious paces benen; 5 
No obſtacles his paſſage yet withſtood, 
Beſides an ample, ſmoorh, tranſparent flood, 
From whence a thouſand riv lets break away, 
Which thro? the ſhades 1 in wanton n e, 
F ee, 
Their banks: wats with born verdure 
And printed. 1 flowrs. dend the wanne 
ground. TY . -n 
Rielle Pd; [nent | ß appear | 
A ſtately bridge on golden arches rear d, 
Preſenting croſs the ſtream a ſpacious Way, | 
Which he undaunted' paſsd without delay; 1 
Nor ſooner touch' dt the river 's.diſtanr Drs © 
But down the — ſtructure ſinks; 


its LETTERS: Pan. 
And what before in gentle waves rolPd by, 
A torrent ſwells, and lifts it's billows high: 
No bounds the ſudden inundation knows, 
Riſing like floods increas'd by melting ſnows. 
The hero fearleſs {till his courſe purſues, 
And whereloe'er he turns, freſhwonder views; 
For whereſo&er he turns, a ſudden ſpring 
. and blooming flow'rs their odours 
bring; 
The lily courts him, and the fragrant roſe 
At his approach with brighter crimſon glows; 
Their cryſtal arms the bubbling Pringz diſ- 
play, 
And living fountains open in his way; 
The branchy trees their verdant pride renew, 
From ev'ry leaf diſtils ambroſial dew ; 
The waters, winds, and tuneful birds again, 


1 Join'd with the voice and lute, begin cheir 


ſoothing G 
Nor yet appears to whom the melting ſong, 
The human voice, and charming lute belong. 
Suſpended he remains, and ſcarce believes 


13 His waking thoughts, or r what his lenſe per- 


ceives; | 
| When iGuing from the foreſt's lolty ſhade, 6 
| And finds an ample plain bef ore him ſpread; ; 


A wondrous myrtle in the midſt appear'd; 


Aloft in air it's ſtately head was rear'd ; 
/ $294 1 | ; Lys | | | It's 


. 
I's height the palm and cypreſs far ſurpaſt, 
And all beneath a cloſer ſhadow caſt : 

Around the leafy arms extended wide, 

It tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the pride; 

On the prodigious plant he fix'd his eyes, 

ill more prodigious things his mind ſur- 

prize. ü 
A pregnant oak with ſudden rupture parts, 

While from it's trunk a blooming virgin | 

 Rartss --: | 

Numbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 
And on the plain in ſhining robes deſcend. 

o dreſt, the graceful Cynthia haunts the 

_ groves z 
Such are her nymphs, and ſuch the goddeſs 

moves. 

Their folding veſts above the knee were ty'd, 
Their gender legs the ſilken buſkins hide; 
Their ſnowy arms were bare; their locks 

behind 

| DiſheveP'd hung, and wanton in the wind: 

Like theſe appear the beauteous ſylvan race, 
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Who o'er the lawns the fying Prey they : 
trace; . 
No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, 


Put warbling lutes in their fair hands Oy | 
: bore ; ; 


A Seda 
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A circle round the wond'ring knight they 


made, | 
And danc'd in artful meaſures as they play'd, 


* Ea lovely youth ! (they Yo). Our 
| * lady's care | 


Fer thee theſe ſoft receſſes we prepare; | 


For thee ſhe fondly languiſhes all day, 
And waſtes her life in reſtleſs fires away; 


„ Theſe groves thy abſence lately lcem'd to 


0 mourn, 
x But all look freſh and gay at thy return,” 
While with theſe melting ſtrains they 
charm his ears, 


A ſweeter voice he from the myrtle nf 


And iſſuing thence a lovelier * ** 
pears. | 

If antient times, with pious awe inſpir'd, 
Silenus in his antick form admir'd, 
What had the ſuperititious dotage been, 
The mad effect of this Garpribiag: ſcene! 
Her ſhape was human, but a heav'nly grace, 
And beauty all divine adorn'd her face. 


With. doubtful eyes Rinaldo views the fair, 


And ſoon recalls Armida's tempting air; 
Then with a ſoft alluring penſive look, 


Which meant a thouſand tender things, ſhe ” 


ſpoke : 


«an | 


i 
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« Art thou return'd, the cauſe of all my 


OO Net 
« Do I behold theſe fatal eyes again? 
© Doſt thou, at laſt, ungrateful man! * 
« And pity my fond BY in forrow ſpent? 
Or as an enemy purſue me here? 5 
„For this thy arms and threat? ning looks 
declare: | 
But I no enemy, no traitor fear d, 


% When o'er the Hood, the golden bridge 1 8 


« reards 
When gaudy flow'rs along thy . were 
«Kltrow'd, 


„And living ſprings to entertain thee, 


C6 flow'd, 99 


Approaching nearer then, ſhe ſoftly cries, Þ 


% Remove this envious helmet's vain dil | 
80 guiſe, 


And let me VIEW again thoſe charming F 


eyes.“ 


With that a moving t tear ſhe fondly ſhed, 
While from her cheeks the haſty bluſhes fled; 


Then ſigh'd, and downward caſt her lovely 
eyes; 


And ſoft complaints, * kind | reproaches, 


tries: - 
Her words the coldeſt, adamant would move, 
A nd melt the moſt  obdurate heart to love. 


„ 


Fa 
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The youthful hero feels the kindling fires, 


And timely from his dang'rous foe retires; 
Again he ſcorns her wiles, and fiercely drew 
His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle flew 
Armida runs before with eager haſte, 
Then twining found her darling 7 85 em- 
brae'dy 
«© Oh ſtay, ſhe cries, ſtay hy inhuman ha nd, 
Or let thy weapon in my breaſt be ſtain' d. 
Unmov'd and deaf to all her pray'rs he Stood, 
And lifts his ſword to hew the fatal wood. 
Th' enchantreſs ſoon another method 
tries, | 
And as in dreams übten chin nit 
She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes; 


A duſky gloom her changing face 0'er- 


DR =. 
| Vaniſh'd the ſnowy white, and youthful red; 
Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands; 
And fifty flaming ſwords at once ſhe wields, 
And ſhakes aloft as many blazing ſhields; 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Cycl Ps arm'd, 
But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd. 


The martial youth his Err ſtrokes 4 


renew'd, 


While hollow groans the ſounding ſtrokes 


 enſu'd; e Stu- 


= 
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Stupendous terrors fill'd the darken'd place, 

Reſembling now the black infernal ſpace; 

Thunder'd the louring heay” ns with dreadful ; 
ſound, | 

Echo'd in ſubterranean vaults the ground; 

Trembled the earth, * the SY 

5 ſkies, 

While warring winds from every quarter 

riſe, 

Rinaldo ſtands the ragin 2 tempeſt's frown, 

Till one fierce ſtroke fells the tall myrtle 
down ; 

Th' enchantment ends, the phantoms difap- 

.. 
The ſtormswere huſh'd, the heav” ns ferenely 
Clear, 


. 
N 


- 
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LETTER YL. 
To Ar Anus. | i wh 


V. o wem at preſent cafpended between 


virtue and vice; your mind is in ſuch 
a myſterious ſituation, that It is not eaſy to 
determine to what claſs you belong: One 
can hardly call you a ſaints the flattery 
would be too apparent; and yet it would 
be a little uncharitable to put you in the op- 
poſite rank, where your own modeſty has 
placed you: But my buſineſs is not to dif- 
pute what you are, but to give you the in- 
formation you deſire, and from my own ex- 
perience to reſolve on which ſide the advan- 
tage of pleaſure fall... > 
You imagine 1 have abted i in both the 
characters of f ſaint ang inner, and tried the 
extremes of virtue and vice: In the faſt 1 
am too much experienced; but this makes 


me more capable of paſſing a cenſure; for 
| I was 


0 YG CURES AT ro ee nero 
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I was a ſort of philoſophick libertine, and 


purſued pleaſure for the ſake of demonſtra- 


tion; I pauſed, 1 reaſoned, I made critical 


reflections on every enjoyment; J propoſed 


ſomething beyond gratifying a low and ſen- 


ſual inclination; mine was a deliberate ſearch 
after happineſs; while the method was 


wrong, my end was right; but every guil- 


ty experiment brought it's own conviction, 5 


and left me reſtleſs And diſappointed. 
Sometimes I exclaimed in proſe, ſome- 
times in verſe; 1 burleſqued the vanities of 
life, and the weakneſs of human nature; I 
turned moraliſt, looked grave, and ated {6 


berly: But this was a ſituation too cold for 
my temper, it was neither ſleeping nor wake. 


ing; this ſupine indolence was but a poor 
exchange for the jovial activities I had re- 
ſigned, nor could I a ent to that ſpiritleſs 
maxim, that virtue was its own reward, if 
there was no future expectation: Let us eat 


ond drink for to-morrow we die, appeared to 


me a much more rational concluſion. 
However, this deliberation, this pauſe, 

this moral eſſay and reſtraint of my paſſions, 

was the firſt ſtep T made towards real happi- 


3 


Fe " 5 . a 1 4 
—— ——— — <4 
= — — —  — — 5 —— * 


neſs: In the abſence of ſenſual amuſements, 5 


* 
— 
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my thoughts found leiſure for a nobler ap- 
plication; my ſoul grew familiar with itſelf, 
and ſought” acquaintance with intellectual 
| beings; diſtreſſed with the viciſſitude of 
mortal things, it traced back it's own divine 
original, and claimed paternal refuge from 
the great Spring of all exiſtence: I felt the 
_ attraction ſtrong as the bands of nature; that 
felicity I had blindly ſought, the unknown 
God I had ignorantly worſhipped, now re. 
[| _ vealed himſelf to me, as the ſovereign * 
and my pecular bliſs. 
How an almighty Agent acts, no lan- 
guage of men can deſcribe; but I felt the 
ſacred influence, I heard the heavenly ſound, | 
the ſoft melodious voice, calling me away tar 
from earthly vanities; while a ray of celeſtial vo 
beauty, ſparkling on my foul, eclipſed the | he 
- glories of the world, and darkened all the 
pride of nature; the miſts of ignorance and 
error vaniſhed before the divine illumination, | 
which, with a pleaſing evidence, compelled 
my aſſent to the glorious truths it propoſed; 
my apprehenſions were enlarged, and a - 
ſanctity of diſpoſition infuſed; thoſe heights 
of virtue, which I once thought impractica- 
| ble, now appeared eaſy, and attended with in- 
e 1 4a 
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effable delight, ſuch as gave. me e ſome, del. | 
cious Finn ions th 
Of thoſe i immor 10 0 the ria droughts 
Of vital pleaſure, which my ov ſou . 

Shall drink for ever in 


Theſe are no fantaſtick Ant Gil real ; 
and divine enjoyments, ſuch as enlarge t the 
mind, and give it a nobler diſpoſition, 
while, conſcious of it's "own. grandeur, 'it 
reſts in nothing below boundleſs and iminor- 
tal felicity. 
This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to in- — 
quire after: How happy ſhall T be, if my 
experience can direct you in ſuch an impor- 
tant ſearch! You will excuſe the ſending 
you theſe negligent lines on a a ſubject ſo ſu- 
perior to my genius. 


4 


THA TEVER diffrent i pats mankind 
purſue, 
Oh, Happineſs, 'tis thee we keep i in view 1 
Tis thee in ev 'ry action we intend, 
The nobleſt motive, and ſuperior end! 8 
Vor. I. in 
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Thou doſt the ſcarcely-finiſh'd foul incline; 
It's firſt deſire, and conſcious thought, is thine; 
Our infant breaſts are ſway'd by thee alone, 
When pride and jealouſy are yet unknown, 
Thro' life's obſcure and wild variety, 
Our ſtedfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from thee: 
Thou arto ofall urwaking thoughtsthe theme, 
We court, thee too in ev'ry nightly dream: 
T I immortal flame with equal ardour glows, 
N or one Hort moment 's intermiſſion knows: 
Whether to courts or temples \ we repair, 
With reſtleſs zeal we ſearch theee ev 'ry-where; 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 
Or thoſe which guide us to the ſtars we tread, 
Thine is the hope, th* ineſtimable prize, 
The glorious mark on which \ we fix oureyes! 
Thy charms t& enamour'd libertineentice, 
Thro- all the wild deſtructive paths of vice; 
Tir advent'rous man refines on ſin, and make: 
In ſearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks; 
Enchanting pleaſure dances in his ſight, 
And tempts him forward by : a treach'rous 


e h: n 


Bar while thy Arr ring ſmiles his thought 
inflame, 
Thou prov ſt to him a a mere . nel name 
A fair deluſion, and a pleaſing cheat, 
A gaudy viſion, any a ſoft deceit z 3. 5 * 
Wh 


| Anairy phantom mockshiscloſeembrace; 
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Which while the wretch purſues with eager 
pace, | p 
And 2 to overtake thee 3 in the race, 


His arms in vain the ſportive ſhade would fold; 
Still like a gliding Sholt it lips his fondeſt 


- ©, x 


The diſappointment heightens yet his rage, 
Andtempts him with freſh ardour to engage; 
Succeſsleſs, but unweary'd in the ſtrife, 


He ſtill purſues thee to the verge of life; 
With life compell'd his dotage to reſign, 


The laſt deſpairing ſigh he breathes is thine. 
The pious man directs his vows to . 

And proves thy moſt pathetick votary. 

Virtue itſelf, ey'n virtue he regards, 

But as thy favour the fatigue rewards: 


Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps allure; > 
But there he lives retir'd, aglorious Epicure, 
And gladly quits the fleeting joys of ſenſe 


Io ſilent ſhades, and ſolitude obſcure, N | 


In ſearch of bliſs more laſting and intenſe ; 
Not ſuch as the fond lover's heart beguiles, 
When without art his yielding miſtreſs ſmiles; 


Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, 


When wreaths of yiftory his temples bind: 
His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 
Such as the W immortals know above; 


K 2 A ſpark. 
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Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims, 
| Licentious and unbounded in his aims. 
To pleaſure's ſacred ſpring his ſoul aſpires, 
Thereonly hopes toquench his infinite deſires: 
Not envious hell the paſſion can ſuppreſs, 
Fir'd by thy name, alluring Happineſs ! 
Undaunted he maintains the generous ſtrife, 
And ftrugoles for thee to the cloſe of life; 
Then joyful claſps thee in his dying arms, 
And yields his breath, e of all thy 
charms. 15 
This is the concluſion, to which 1 ſtand, 
after the exacteſt trial of ſenſual and intellec- 
tual pleaſures z without heſication I give my 
voice on the fide of virtue, and this is the 
gayeſt period of my life, unrufied with ad- 
verſity or diſappointment, in the affluence of 
fortune, and the luxury of youth, with a 
mind capacious of bliſs, and Peng after 
happineſs. _ 
In this fituation you cannot object 6. 
the ſeverity of my temper: However, as 
few perſons care to be wiſe at other people's 
expence, I cannot expect, that without any 


A ſpark divine like theirs his breaſt inflames, | 


farther trial, you wall ace: in the Judge 


ment of 


Your LF: bunbl Servant. 


3 : . 


So. - Pram frywd amd FY 
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LETTER vn. 


To Lucius. 


TFT was you that a this ſubject to 
* my muſe, but I have hardly the vanity 
to hope the performance will pleaſe a Judge- 
ment ſo exact as yours. However, it is in- 
wrely ſubmitted to your cenſure, by 


| Tour mf bundle Servant, 


LIN DAM OR. 


4 Pe OE M on {> 0 V. 
A SSISTmydoubrful eee hive, Þ 


Let all my ſoulthe ſacred impulſe prove: 
For thine's a holy unpolluted flame, 
Howe'er the libertine profanes thy name; 
Howe'er, with impious cant, hypocriſy 
And ſenſeleſs ſuperſtition blemiſh thee : 


R's. — 
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The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow: : 
Thy laws each vicious thought controul; 

From thee devotion takes it's lamingwings, 
Thou giv'ſt the nobleſt motion to the ſoul, 

And | govern'ſ all it's [prings. 
To great attempts thou gen'rous minds doſt 
move, 
And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; 
Th' heroick race, the brighteſt names of old, 
Were all thy glorious votaries enrolpd. 


Without thee, human life ö 

A tedious round of circling cares would be 
A curs'd fatigue, continual ſtrife, | 
And tireſome vanity. 
Thy charms our reſtleſs grief controul, 
And calm the ſtormy motions of the ſoul; 

Before thee pride and enmity, 

With all infernal paſſions, fly; 
And could'ſt thou in the realms below 
But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 
The damn'd a ſhort redreſs might know, 

And ev'ry terror fly the place. 
From thee one bright unclouded ſmile 
Would all the torments there beguile ; 


Thy 
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Thy ſmiles th* eternal ron pe could al- 
ſuage, 5 
And make the damn'd bes thetr's rage; ; 
The ſulph'rous waves would cede te roar, 
And calmly glide along the ſilent ſhore. 
Had Orpbeus (as tis 89 188 9 4 thro! the 
ground 
To hell the gloomy paltage found, 4 
His warbling voice, his melting lyre, 
Nor artful kuches on the trembling ſtring, 
Had ne'er obtain'd his bold deſire, 
Nor charm'd the furies with he on ſullen 
King: 9 g 
But love, his tender e had love been 
I 88 
That potent ſound alone bad all their malice 
tam'd, MISTY 


On thee the graces and aelights attend, 
On thy propitious influence 
Our gayeſt hours depend; 
Whatever charms the ſoul or ſenſe, 
Beauty and ſacred harmony, _ 
Accompliſh'd love ! belongs to thee. 
To thee his ſhining graces Strephon owes 
His juſt ideas, and expreſſions fit; 
To thee Cleora owes that forightly » wit, 
Which from her lips in eaſy language flows. 
K 4 ne 


200 [L. E TY ERS Port II. 
The mute creation ons thy ſway, 
And things inanimate thy laws obey; 
At thy command the firſt confuſion ceas'd, 
Chaos and wild diſorder were appeas'd; 
Diſcord and fierce antipathy grew mild, 
The gleams of light t thro? yiclding dark- 


neſs ſmild, 
And warring elements were reconcibd. 


Nature begun a fteady courſe, 


Govern'd by central charms, and * 
tick force. 


But in the bütkkal Mie alone 
Almighty love! thy pow'r is fully known: 
| There they view thy charming face, 
Painted with endleſs imiles,, and ever bloom- 
ing grace, 
Thy gentle torch burns there for ever . 
And ſcatters round a mild propitious light; 
All feel it's pleaſing influence, 
While pure deſires thy golden ſhafts diſpenſe. 


The immortal lovers, crown'd with fragrant 5 
flow'rs, ; 
In roſy ſhades, and bliſsful bow'rs, 


Ta thee devote their happy hours, 


White 


Moral and Entertaimng. 201 


While active joys, too noble for diſguiſe, 
And vital pleaſures, ſparkle in their eyes; 
To thee alone, great love, their heav'n Al 
owe, © 
The boundleſs ſource whence al their bleſ- 
lings flow. . 
Thy ſacred flame 6 
Does ev'ry heav'nly breaſt inſpire, 
And tune the ſtrings of each celeſtial lyre; 
In low'ry vales, to every bliſsful ftream, - 
With melting notes, they celebrate thy name: 
Backward they roll the long extent 
Of ages infinite, and ling thy. great deſcents. 


No fabled Venus gave thee birth 
At Cyprus; yet the goddeſd was not nam'd,, 
Nor at Idalia, nor at Paphos fam d: 


Nor yet was feign'd from foaming ſea to 
rife; 


For yet no ſeas . apPrar'd, or fountains. 
flowd © "\4t; 
Nor yet aiſtingoiſh'd in * W 
Her radiapt planet glad. 
Put thou waſt long ere motion rung its . 
race, 
Fre chaos and immeaſurable ſpace 
Reſign'd their uſeleſs rights to elemental 
place; 
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Before the ſparkling lamps on high 
Were kindled up, and hung around the ſky 
Before the ſun led on the circling hours, 
Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active pow'rs; 
| Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung 


Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums | 
ſung 


To Love, the mighty cauſe whence their 
e exiſtence ſprung, 
TH ineffable Divixiry 
His own reſemblance meets in thee: 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
Thy high Deſcent; for God himſelf is Love. 


nates 
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L'E-T SH KM 


From SYLVIANA, giving an account of her 
Manner of Life vefore her i e with 
the Earl of — 


MavDam, 


p * O U R curioſity is very obliging, in de- 
firing to know my manner of life, till 
[ had the honour of being married to my 
Lord——., The account, indeed, would be 

perfectly inſignificant without that circum- 
ltance; it is only my relation to him, that 
gives me a concern for the decorum and 
propriety of my conduct, in the high ſtati- | 
on to which he has advanced me. 

I muſt own, that my ſcrupulous difſent 
from ſome faſhionable freedoms, makes my 
behaviour appear ſomewhat Gngular and 
preciſe, among the gallant part of the 
world: But I hope, in this 99290 Tolera- 
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Before the ſparkling lamps on high 
Were kindled up, and hung around the ſky 
Before the ſun led on the circling hours, 
Or vital ſeeds produc'd their ative pow'rs; 
Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung 


Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums 
ſung 


To Love, the mighty cauſe whence their 
- exiſtence ſprung, 

Th ineffable Divinity 

| His own reſemblance meets in thee: 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
Thy high Deſcent ; for God himſelf is Love, 
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IL. E 1 n in. 


From SyLvIana, giving an account of ber 
Manner of . vefore her i e lb 
the Earl 0f— 


Mapam, 


OUR curioſity i 1s very ry obliging, in n de- 
ſiring to know my manner of lite, "till 
had the honour of being married to my 
Lord The account, indeed, would be 
pere inſignificant without that circum- 
ſtance; it is only my relation to him, that 
gives me a concern for the decorum and 
propriety of my conduct, in the high ſtati- . 
on to which he has advanced me. 

1 muſt own, that my ſcrupulous diſſent 
from ſome faſhionable freedoms, makes my 
behaviour appear ſomewhat ſingular and 
preciſe, among the gallant part of the 
world: But J hope, in this general Tolera- 
tion, I may, with indemnity, 35 Ch hriſtian | 

"NA "tho? 
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(tho' not a prude) at ſixteen. If this is an 
error, the prejudice of education muſt be 
my excuſe, which keeps me from giving my 
aſſent to many of the genteel maxims of the 
age: Nor will you be ſurprized at my nice- 
ty, when you know by what precepts the 
early part of my life has been governed. 

My father was a country clergyman, a 
perſon of exemplary piety, who, with a be- 
nefice of three hundred a year, treated his 
poor pariſhioners with great hoſpitality, and 
made a decent proviſion for his own family. 

y mother was bred a diſſenter, and con- 
un ed ſuch, *till either her eſteem for my 
Fecher, or the force of his arguments, pre- 
vailed with her to join in communion with 
the national church. 

{ was the eldeſt of three daughters, which 

were all the children they had; we were 
carefully inſtructed in the rules of juſtice and 
truth, and bred in the greateſt ſanctity of 
manners; no excuſe but ſickneſs eyer detain- 
ed us on Sundays from the publick worſhip; 
nor were the intervals ſpent in any idle 
; amuſements the whole day was ſacred, and 
obſerved with juſt ſolemnity; through the reſt 
of the week, Prayers were e conſtantly read 
1 . mornings 


d- 1 ; 
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mornings and evenings in the family nor 
would my mother ever ſuffer Cards or 2 
ing in the houſe. 

My two alters were the prettieſt deer 
things that ever were ſeen; they applied 
themſelves with great diligence to aſſiſt my 
mother in any of her domeſtick concerns : 
But my temper being more ſprightly, houſe- 
wifery and plain-work were my averſion; 
reading was my prevailing attachment, and 
I had turned over every book in my father's. 
library, except Latin and Greek: But here 
was not one play or novel for my entertain- 
ment; however, I was ſupplied with amuſe- 
ments of this kind by my Lady Wortiy's 
youngeſt daughter, who was our neighbour, 
and was pleaſed to honour me with ſome 
degree of intimacy. But I peruſed theſe 
authors with great ſecreſy, and not without 
ſome inward remorſe; this fort of reading 
being againſt my Father's ſevere injunctions, 
and the pious rules I had been taught, _ | 

This was my manner of life *till I was fif- 
teen, when a brother of my mother's, a 
Turkey merchant, died, and having no child, 
left me twenty thouſand pounds, with only 
lome {mall legacies to my alter This . 
| 8 vance 
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vance of fortune gave me ſome diſtinction 
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cent; Love, with his whole artillery, ſeemed 


— 
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with my Lady Worthy, who, about the ſame 
time had a fine ſummer-houſe painting; the 


ſtory was, Diana hunting with her nymphs. 
Her Ladyſhip deſired my mother, that I 


might be drawn for one of the virgin train, 
Some time after this painting was finiſhed, 
my Lord came accidentally into theſe 
parts of the country; and waiting on my 
Lady Worthy; as they were in the ſummer- 


| houſe, he took particular notice (I know 
not why) of the nymph for whom I had fat 


to the painter. Her Ladyſhip, finding my 
Lord a little inquiſitive, ordered a ſervant 
to call me to drink tea with them: I obey- 


ed, without the leaſt ſuſpicion what was the 
motive of her command. 


J had hitherto looked on every mortal 


man with equality and indifference; nor 
found any thing to anſwer the deſcription 
of poetical heroes, and dramatick beaus: 
But the moment I ſaw my Lord, every grace, 


every charm, appeared real, which before had 


pleaſed my imagination in agreeable fictions: 


The enchanting form, the fatal glance, the 
reſiſtleſs ſmile, the gentle, the prevailing ac- 


0 
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to inſult me, and never more intirely ſub- 
dued a mind fo artleſs and unexperi- 
enced: However, to conceal my diſorder, 
I withdrew AS ſoon as the company would 
permit. 

But how transformed was my ſoul from 
that guiltleſs calm I had *till now enjoyed ! 
The equality of my temper was broken, my 
thoughts had all a different turn; I went to 


church, indeed, but ſaid my prayers as me- 


chanically as the clock ſtrikes; ! joined in ſing- 


ing the pſalms, but with no more under- 
ſtanding than the chimes repeat a tune to 
which they are ſet: not only the next world 
but this, was effaced from my memory; there 
were no flowers in the field, nor ſtars in the 
ſky; my whole attention was fixed on e 


lovely youth, his idea was ſtill in view; Or 


any other object interru pted the pleaking | 
reverie, it was only to give me vexation: 1 


was angry with every mortal, for not look- 
ing ſo handſome, nor talking ſo agrecably, 
as "the charming man I admired. 

I was ſome tedious days in ſuſpenſe, whe- 
ther my Lord had one favourable thought 
of me; but my doubts were agreeably ſa- 
tisfied, when I found he had deſired my 


Lady Worthy to Poe my father's con- 


bent, 


My father embraced. the offer with a juſt 
ſenſe of the honour that was done him. 
diſguiſe, and was unacquainted with all 
forms, but ſuch as were the dictates of ha- 
ture and virtue; nor was it poſſible for me 
to conceal the tender inclination; it was as 
viſible in my ſilence, as the moſt pathetick 
= words could have made it. After I knew 


his affe&ion for me, I had a ſort of vanity in 


| find any reaſon to violate my . native 
fincerity, and affect indifference, where it. 
= — would have been a crime to o have been really 
1 inſenſible. . „ 1 
1 My noble lovercxpreſſed | fone impatience 


great ſecreſy and expedition. He ſuffered bur 
one ſervant to attend him; and was ſo obli I- 


my father's family : The ſcenes of low life 
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and 1 innocence made the hours glide ſmoothly 
on. This period was all paſtoral and roman- 


tick; the e golden age ſeemed 0 be renewed. 
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ſent, in order to make his addreſſes to me: 


For my part, I had never practiſed any 


fr... Of ——— —_—_— 


my Lord's character, and was conyinced of C 


owning a Tenſe of his merit; this, ] thought, 
5a fficd the height of 1 my paſſion; nor could 


to conclude the affair, which was done with: 


ging, to ſtay a month after our marriage in 


were a diverting novelty to him, while love 


R 
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with Ovid's Oxnonz: I-could have wiſhed 
dhe noble youth diveſted of his hereditary 
' honours, poſſeſſed only of a ſnowy flock, and 
graced with no diſtinction, but that of the | 
Lovely Swain. 


1 hen n= we had bod, aud free | 
From thoſe vexatious forms which greaſe 
brings, 5 
While rocks and meadows, Hades, and nun 7 
ran : 
The few ry valley, and the gloomy groves. 
Had heard a. 0 * name 10 Love. 


However, I did not yet know the toils of 
grandeur, nor feel the effects of my ſplen- 
did vaſſalage; I lived my own way, dreſſed 
and undreſſed myſelf. My mother, ſince . 
the advance of my fortune, had kept me in 
fine lace caps, and clean filk night· gowns; 
and, as J had plenty of flaxen hair falling in- 
to natural curls, my dreſs was eaſily adjuſt- 
cd, and ſeemed to pleaſe my Lord exceed- 
ingly, The little waiting on T had, was by 
Ciceh, my mother's bead ſervant; I had no. 


notion of the Grande Monde, nor * BY 1 
Vas to act in it. 
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I had never ſeen London; the Mall, Ed.. 


park, the Drawing- Room, and T beatre, were 


leſs known to me than the planetary worlds, 


In this ſtate of nature, of darkneſs, and | 


original ſimplicity, imagine to yourſelf what 


muſt be my perplexity, when my Lord carried 
me with him to make my firſt appearance in 

town, among the congratulat ons of his 
numerous friends ! I found myſelf among a 


rank of people, to whoſe language, habits, 


and manners, I was as much a ſtranger, as 


if I had been in a foreign country. 
My Lord had deſired a ſiſter, who lived 


with him, to procure every thing proper for 
me to appear with, and ſhe ſpared no coſt in 
- jewels, or whatever elſe vanity itſelf could 


with; ſhe had been ſolicitous in her choice 
of a woman and chamber-maid for me, and 


they were really two of the fineſt people I 
had ever ſeen in my life: My woman (being 
much older than myſelf) I looked on her as 
my ſuperior, and could hardly forbear make- 
ing an apology for the trouble I gave her* 
I ſpoke to her in very gentle and ſubmiſſive 
terms; nor was it poſſible for me to get rid 
of the ſecret veneration, which the gravity 
of her countenance gave me: However, my 

| ly 
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lively temper. was apt to make ſome gay 
excurſions; when I was at firſt initiated 
into the myſteries of dreſs, I was not quite 
ſo ſerious, 'as ſhe ſeemed to think the as 
portance of the affair required, 

While my head was drefling, I was thenly 
paſſive, as long as Mrs. Dupin ſuffered me to 
ſit reading: I left the ball on my ſhoulders 
to be adorned as ſhe thought fit; which, af- 
ter two hours toil, I ſometimes found ſwelled 
to ſuch an enormous fize, with flowers, fea- 
thers, and bits of ribbon, that I could not 
help begging her to reduce it to a dimenſion 
more agreeable to my ſhape, which, being 
lender, did not require a globe of that _ 
nitude to adorn it. 

But I was generally more inclined to cry 
than laugh on this occaſion: The hours thus 
ſpent were an inſupportable fatigue to me, 
nor could J anfwer to my. conſcience for 
ſuch a vain expence of time; my being had 
a ſuperior end; T was formed for immorta- 
ity, which grand concern forbid me ſpend- 
ing more hours at the toilet than in my de- 
votions: J had been taught theſe antiquated 
maxims; and however ridiculous they might 
appear in the gay moments of health, the 
approaches of death, I knew, would ſet them 
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in their full force, and unqueſtioned evi- | 
_ dence. 


| However, I had no defign? in dreſſing, * 


to pleaſe my Lord; it was only with regard | 


to him, I was concerned for the Spare ! 
made in publick: The flattery I heard on my 
beauty, gave me more confuſion than joy, 


nor could I account for the deſign a« thoſe 
_ addreſſes. 


I very in nocently told a bi that followed 
me, that I was married; at which he burſt 


into a loud laugh: It was ſome ſurprize to 


me to find him fo gay at the diſcovery of | 
what I thought would have ſunk him into 


deſpair; I could not but wonder, that the 


man who had juſt before been languiſhing 


and dying, ſhould be ſo overjoyed, to find 


his pretenſions loſt, and his caſe hopelels; 
for I really thought he made love with an 


honeſt intention to marry me, only ** had 


miſtaken my circumſtances. n ey. 


My next lover was the moſti intimate friend 


my Lord had; the fine things he ſaid, I took 
for raillery : Indeed, it appeared ill jeſting 
with ſuch a ſacred thing as friendſhip, and the 
honour of a family: However, I conccaled 
eie and weatedhimyith a eat 
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neſs ſo real and unafteted, that he ſoon re. 
covered himſclf. 


But you may ealily i imagine what a ſound 
theſe gallant propotals muſt have, to one ſo 


unacquainted with the modiſh'world, and who 


had never heard thoſe vices named, but with 
terms of infamy and reproach. 


After this account of myſelf, you will not 


vonder to find me ſo little at eaſe in the high 


ſtation to which I am raiſed : With what re- 
oret do I look back to the inglorious ſhades, 


the humble ſcenes of my paſt tranquillity! I 
was a ſtranger to ambition; but love ſeduced 


me from thoſe peaceful retreats, where my 


firſt happy days were ſpent; it is only my 


affection for my Lord, that helps me to ſup- 


port this illuſtrious bondage, this ſplendid 


miſery : But as ſincerely as 1 love him, I 
cannot, without a ſigh, recall the harmleſs 
freedom, the unmoleſted innocence, in which 
the earlieſt part of my life was paſt; and am 
ſurprized to find my ſelf the obje& of moſt 
people's - envy, while, in reality, I merit 
their compaſſion. I am, without ceremony, 
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has fixed the bounds, and pronot 
imperial mandate, Hitherto ſpalt thou go, and 
no farther, and, Here fhall thy proud waves 
be layed; The wildeſt boaſt of mortal vanity 
yield to the dreadful conqueror; the glory 
of nature, with all the accompliſhments of 
lan are humbled SOUR wor 1 
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To Mr. Pres, 


I Have been contemplating on the period 

of all human glory among the to ubs in 
Weſtminſter- Abbey : : Here "he moſt towering 
ambition finds its limits; inſulting Death 
inced the 


8 in one horrid ruin, "= N 
The great, the fair, the young, the wiſe: 


TI ambitious King, whoſe boundleſs mind 
Scarce to a world could be confſin d. 
- Now, content with narrower room,, 


Lies crouded in this marble tomb; 


Death triumphs o'er the boaſted ſtate, 


The vain diſtinctions of the great; 
15 Here 
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Here in one common heap they lie, ; "BR 

And, eloquent in filence, cry, | 
Ambition is but vanity! | 


-. Ang ſee, this ſculptur'd tomb contains 
Of beauty the abhorr'd remains; 

That face which none unmov'd could view, 

Has loſt tit enchanting roſy hue; | 
Thoſe once reſiſtleſs ſparkling eyes 

No more can heedleſs hearts ſurprizez; _ 


In loathſome rottenneſs j is loſt. 


See there the youth, bote chearful "THER 
Promis'd a train of years to come; 
Whoſe ſoft addreſs, and graceful air, 

Had ſcarce obtain d the yielding fair, ; 
When fate derides th' expected Joys, 
And all his flatt cn. hope deſtroys.” 


There lleep the bards, whoſe lofty lays | 


Who, though eternity they ©, roots 
While heroes in their numbers live; -/ 
Yet theſe reſign their tuneful breath, 
Andwit iſt yield to mightier death. 
Ev'n I, the loweſt of the throng, 
Un{killd in verſe, or artful ſong, 


That form, which ev'ry charm could boaſt, | 


Have crown'd their names with laſting g praiſe; 
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Shall ſhortly ſhrowd my humble head, 
And mix with them ang the dead, 


gee? —_ 4 


by am now e myſelf" totheſegloomy 


abodes; ; I would grow: familiar, I would con. 


tract an intimacy with death, in order to meet 
the griſly phantom without conſternation, 

_ But what Iam herecontemplating, is only 
the dark fide of the proſpect, which diſap- 
pears whenever my thoughts turn to the 
bright reverſe: Death is then no more a 
meagre ſkeleton, followed with a train of 
terrors, but comes in an angel's form, with 
a gay retinue of heavenly loves and graces; 
he comes the kind meſſenger of my liberty 
and happineſs, with a ſmiling aſpect, beckon- 
ing me away from theſe ſtormy regions, to 
the worlds of unclouded light: The ſcenes 
of immortality are opened before me; the 

palm, the ſtarry crown, with all the bright 
rewards of yirtue, appear inview: Oh, when 


1 f ' will the happy period come, which ends this 
mortal ſtory! But my friendſhip for you ſhall 


outlive the date of this tranſitory exiſtence, 
and be the ſame, when I am no more, 
aft ter the formalitics of this lower world. 


7a our bumble Servant, 


\ TazopmLYS: 
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FACET Ir Op Do 05 C50 
LETTERE 
To Lady — ; from a Sylph, | 


Y O U will find this Letter on a bank of 
violets, where I have often the pleaſure _ 
to ſeat myſelf near you, unſeen, and never 
fail of being entertained with that vivacity 
and innocent wit, that ſparkles in your con- 
verſation. However negligent you are of 
your inyiſible admirer, your earlieſt part of 
life has been my care; my ſervices claim the 
pre-eminence of all my mortal rivals, and 
give me a right to make my pretenſions, be- 
tore your heart admits an earthly paſſion. 
[ have followed your early rambles over 
the flowery lawns, guarded: you on the 
verge of murmuring ſtreams, and ſcreened 
| your beauty from the ſultry noon; I have 
tanned you with my golden plumes, ang 
breathed the fragrance of the ſpring about 
you: By me the muſick of the groves has 
been improved, while I have 46 with, 

Vor ...* . 


| lodious ftrain, and from ſome flowery ſpray 
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the feathered chorus to divert you; the 
nightingale, for you, has prolonged her me. 


; entertained you with her nightly ſerenade. 
Thheſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of mo. 
leſting, have indulged your tranquillity; for 
mine is an Aa don ſuited to your guiltleſs 
inclination, and conſiſtent with the moſt re- 
fined virtue. Indeed, this is the ſuperior 
charm, the powerful attraction, that has | 
gained you a celeſtial lover; thoſe divine 
graces, theſe ſparklings of goodneſs and ge. 
neroſity, that ſacred impreſſion of virtue 
heaven has ſtamped on your ſoul, charm me 
beyond your lovely perſon; and yet I view 
your blooming beauty with delight, and 
find a guiltleſs tranſport in your ſmiles: | 
am- captivated with thoſe looks of benevo- 
lence and peace, which ſcatter univerſal joy 
and alacrity about you; the guiltleſs gaiet) 
of your temper, and inoffenſive wit, diven 
me; I love to mimick the ſweetneſs of your 
voice, and repeat the charming accent in 4 
_ thouſand ſportive echoes. . 
Were not the view of ethereal TR for 
bidden to any of mortal race, I might inſult 
all human vanity, and ay. the moſt glorious 
vi 
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rival among the ſons of men; was I permitted 


to appear in the roſy bloom of celeſtial _ 
youth, with: my golden zone, my purple 
wings, and glittering tiara, I ſhould out- 
ſhine the moſt ſplendid birth-night beau, 

But I am not permitted to convince you 
of my ſuperiority, *till your date of mortal 
life is expired; and then if you continue 
ſtedfaſt to the rules of virtue, you ſhall be 


mine by all the engagements of celeſtial love; . 


| will lead you in triumph to the bliſsful 
fields, and charming bowers, ſurpaſſing the 


moſt poerical deſcription of Cyprian groves, 


or Heſperian gardens: What you call palaces, 
and maenificent ſeats, are but dens, but 
dwellings in the duſt, compared to the daz- 
zling habla of the atrial race; the re- 


gion is for ever calm, the ſkies for ever un- 
clouded : 


No ftermy winter enters there, 
'Tis jovial ſpring through all the year: 
Soft gales through groves of myrtle blow, 
The ſtreams o'er golden pebbles flow, © 

Freſh youth and love their ſportive train 
Lead ver the ever verdant plain; | 
Ethereal forms in bright array 

Along the bliſs Ful currents Bray; 


F 
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Or wander thro Elyſian groves, 
Or banquet in the gay alcoves; 
And oft in amaranthine bow'rs 


' Repoſe on fragrant beds of flow'rs, 8 
M pile muſick with her ſoothing ſtrains 
' Warbles thro the woods and plains : 
The hills, the dales, and fountains round, 
Miib beav'nly harmony reſound. 
: But numbers fail, human language loſes 
it's energy, and grows inſipid, while I would 
paint the wonders of the immortal world; 
neither can I deferibe, nor will you be able 
to conceive, theſe tranſporting ſcenes, *till f 
ö the happy time comes when they ſhall be Gs 
3 unveiled in ſurpriſing pomp before you. : 
Till then, I am 1 
2 our inviſible * h 
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LETTER XI. 


Tv Evs EBIUS. 


1 - 


| I is with great pleaſure 1 obey you, in 

diſcovering the preſent ſituation of my 
thoughts, ſince the tranquillity I enjoy in 
| this retirement, 1s partly owing to thoſe pi- 
ous principles you endeavoured to inſtall 3 in · 
to my early youth. 

You was well informed of my paſſion for 
Lady Diana; nor can you have forgot 
how many excuſes I framed to my father, to 
prevent his deſign of ſending me into fo- * * 
„ reign parts, 'till all events ſucceeded to my 

with, and I was married to the charming 
maid: But the nuptial pomp was hardly _ 
paſt, before death blaſted my happineſs, and 
ſnatched the lovely prize from my arms. 

The only way I could then think of, to 
divert the violence of my grief, was trayel- 
ling, hoping by variety of objects to efface 
the painful impreſſion: Accordingly, I made | 
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the tour of France and Italy, amuſing my- 
ſelf with whatever was grand or entertain- 
ing; I converſed with men of ſenſe and me. 
rit, and ſometimes was favoured with the 
ſociety of women of diſtinguiſhed beauty and 
reputation; I indulged myſelf in all the lit. 
tle gaieties of life, within the limits of rea- 
ſon and morality; but nothing could blot 
the image of my charming wife from my 
foul; I brought back my affection for the 
fair departed ſaint to the mournful manſion 
where I enjoyed and loſt her. 
But here leiſure and reflection had a bet- 
ter effect than a thoughtleſs ſeries of diver: 
tions: Tho' my courſe of life had always 
been regular, and governed by the rules of 
| ſobriety, yet till now I was a ſtranger (ex- 
cept in form) to any thing of devotion; nor 
had ever experienced the ineffable ſatisfacti 
on of a virtuaus mind in it's ſecret addreſſes 
do the Supreme Being. My ſoul had not 
yet reflected on it's own grandeur, nor con- 
ſidered itſelf formed for an infinite and un- 
changeable felicit y. 
5 Thoſe grave and ſublime authors, which 
were once the uſeleſs ornaments of my li- 
brary, are now my ſerious eter a ; 


Moral and Entertainifig. 22 3 


by ths I have been directed to look beyond 
all the periſhing ſcenes of nature, to. that 
immutable ſtate of happineſs, which after a 
ſhort probation attends the practice of vir- 
tue: My thoughts grow calm, my paſſions 
appeaſed, the goods and evils of time vaniſh 
into nothing at the proſpect of boundleſs 
and immortal pleaſure. 

The great temple of the ſkies, the "T4 
gled arch of heaven, is frequently the place 
of my deyotion; the open view of the gay 
creation, or the lonely ſolitude of a wood, 
" inſpire me with a ſacred warmth : But, oh! 
when the propitious divinity, by ſome di- 
vine emanation, makes me ſenſible of his 
preſence, with what contempt do I look 
back on the leſſening world ! how taſteleſs, 
how inſipid, are all it's amuſements! how 
calm, how peaceful, in thoſe happy inter- 
vals, are the regions of my ſoul! it's wiſhes. 
are anſwered, and all it's deſires appeaſed: 1 
have enough, I aſk no more: Can they 

languiſh for the ſtreams, who drink at the 
_ overflowing fountain? His benignity is bet · 
ter than life, immortal pleaſure is in his 
ſmiles, and who he favours muſt be neceſ- | 
ſarily bleſſed. e 


„ n | 


| 224 LETTERS Part In. 
Thus abſtracted from human things, I 


converſe with the great Spirit of the uni- 


verſe, and in the rapture of my thoughts of. 
ten addreſs him in ſuch ſoliloquies as theſe: 


« It is the dignity of my nature, oh Su- 


« preme of beings, to adore and praiſe thee | 
«© But hew art thou to be extolled by mortal 
man? the language of Paradiſe, the trains 
* of immortality, fall ſhort of thy perfecti- 
ons; the firſt-born ſons of light loſe them- 


« ſelves in bliſsful admiration, in ſearch of 


<« thy excellency; eyen they with ſilent 


** ecſtaſy adore, while, veiled with ineffuble 


_ * ſplendour, 


« The bright, the v0 Din i known, 


« Aud comprehended, by bimſoif alone. 


0p Who can conceive the extent of that 
power, which out of nothing brought ma- 


« terials for a riſing world, and Hom ' 


6 gloomy | chaos bid the harmonious uni- 
2 You appear | | 


"8 Confuf on 1 his voice, and wild uproar | 


= Sore ub, ſtood vaſt infinitude conſin d. 


Mur rox. | 
„ 


y 
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« At thy word the pillars of the ſky were 
i framed, and it's beauteous arches reared ; 
« thy breath kindled the ſtars, adorned the 
„moon with ſilver rays,” and gave the ſun. 
« its flaming mn 1 


3 1 By 2 bebe filent n moon, 
* And nightly lamps in their obſcure: ſojourn, . 

** The morning ſtar with ifs Os circle 
1 * crown , | 2; 
“And early bluſhes 77 the day, til pike 
© The circling fun thy greatneſs amen 
Mhetber aſcending from the: caftein WAVE, 
„Vith glancing ſmiles hechears thedrwy falls 
Or mounted to the zenith's lofty height, . * 
He blazes with tranſcendent glory round; 20 
Or down the fteep of beav'n he rolls amain, 
And ends his flaming progreſs in the ſea 
* From eaſt to weſt thy grandeur he proclaims, 
And thro bis radiant Fans _ the: 


oC. "Rey 


„Thou dil prepare 1 he wan) lets 

« capacious bed, and ſet bounds to the ra- 
„ging billows; by thee the hills were 

* crowned with plenty, and the valle/s 
* dreſſed in their flowery pride z. the ſummer 

1 winter, the ſhady night, and the 

Ks: e - < bright 
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bright revolutions of the day, are thine, 
L jn all the wonderful effects of nature, ve 
« adore and confeſs thy power. 
© Thou rid ſt upon the wild tempeſtuous ain | 
& And flying ſtorms. obey thy potent voice; 
Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion ſet, 
*« With ſhades and glaomy majeſty involv'd; 
&« Thy hands the pointed ligbtnings lance around, 
„pile peals of thunder ſhake the firmament; | 
At thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, 
And from their baſe tbe TRY mountein: 
| © ftart; | 
Ae rivers ebb and flew at thy command, 
Ob ſerve thew wonted courſe, or run reverſe, 
At thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 
And with ſtupendous motion backward roll 
e Their cryſtal volumes to their inmoſt ſpring. 
«6 * hou all things canſt; thy =xvs. mandate 
e beard, 
10 Neceſſ Hy and nature are no more. 
4 obedient elemunts reſign their ; WIR | 
And wonderful effects atteſt the Ged !” 
 Fhefſe, my dear friend, are the entertain- 
ments that brighten my ſolitude, and free 
my ſoul from it's former engagements; thoſe 
Fading graces, on which I once doted, vaniſh 
before a ſuperior excellence, as ſtars before 
, l 2 d0.5 Ed 


; 


15 


tt | 
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the riſing ſun; inſtead of repining, I adore, 
I juſtify the great diſpenſing Power, that has . 
removed the darling of my affections to fix 
them on immortal beauty. I have loſt no- 


thing amiable or attractive, but what is 
found with divine advantage in the fair Ori- 
ginal. BY; 
I know you will enen ee me on this 
happy change; it muſt pleaſe you to find 


ſanctity of your example, have not been 
intirely loſt on- 


Kad 81 5 


2 our moſt obedient bunt Servant, 


AMINTOR, | 


„ a 8 1 . * - 


that your pious inſtructions, joined to the 


Ul 
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L HEH 
LETTER XII. 


. To the Jae. | 


8 I R, 
Have obeyed your commands, in tio 
the incloſed; you will not require an apo- 
logy for an eſſay on this tranſporting ſub- 
„Jeck; joyvand gratitude will ſpeak, however 
- diſproportioned the expreſſions. 


— * 


a 
— 4 


On our Savioun's Nativity. 


ICTO RIOUS Love! how uncon- 
5 troub'd thy pow'r! 
How great thy triumph, on that glorious 
+ hour! | 
The high-rais'd thrones above looked down 
Wo 2 
The vanquiſh'd God a captive led by thee: | 
His ſplendour in mortality diſguis'd, 
The principalities of heav'n ſurpriz'd ; 
ITb' indulgent ſkies ſmil'd on the happy 
WD a > 
While peace and Joyful wonder huſh'd the 
| earth. 


9 


. Fi 
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Fly, rigid winter, with thy horrid face, 
And let the ſoft and lovely ſpring take place; 
Oh! come thou faireſt ſeaſon of the year, 
With gar lands deck d and verdant robes, 
appear; 
At once produce the ſummer J various colt, 
Whatever ſweets her flow? ry ſtores.can boaſt : 
Full caniſters of Sharon's roſes ſpread, | 
And dreſs with art th' illuſtrious. os 
bed; 

Rifle the yer gh ſearch the 3 60d. 
For all the blooming glories nature yields. 

But, O ye products of the earth, how 


Poor, 
To heay n's enamePd: plains, are all your 
fore]: © 


Perpetual greens, and 8 flow'rs.. 
Enrich with ſoft Penpmnes * immortal 
5 bow rs; 

a yet he left the bright Facet mcg, | 
For theſe cold regions and oblcure retreats. _ 
Be huſh'd, ye winds, no no. angry tempeſt . 

e 
But fink in gentle whiſpers thi? the grove: 
With all Arabia load your balmy wings, 
And breathe the fragrance of ten thouſand - 
POWs 46 . 


Begin; 
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Begin, you ſweet muſicians of the air! 

Let nature all her foothing ſounds prepare; 

Let tuneful art her various meaſures bring, 

Each melting tone, and ev'ry un 

ſtring; 

Let Pſalt ries, * and the loud cymbal | 

ring: 

Let the ſhrill trumpets 118 their fright | 

. 

While Carmel, and high Lebanon, rejoice, 

He comes, O Jacob, thy long-promis'd 

£ King! 

Celeſtial envoys the glad tidings bring: 
O'er earth's wide compaſs to the diſtant main, 
With truth and perfect juſtice, he ſhall reign. 
Ihe ſparkling ſkies ſhall tarniſh and decay, 

The ſun be quench' d, the ſtars ſhallfade away; 
But he ſhall riſe with a propitious light, 
Stand at high-noon, and ſhinedivinely bright. 
1 ſhall now leave you to your own ſubli- 
mer contemplation on this unbounded 
theme, and ſubſcribe myſelf, 


SAW 
Tour moſh obedient humble Servant, 


 AMINTOR-» 
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LETTER XIII 
* o @ Gentleman in France, from his Siſter; : 


giving bim a Relation of her Lover s Miſ- 
fortunes. . 


My dear Brother, 


S my paſſion for Valerius had in it's 
beginning your approbation, you will 
not blame my conſtancy at a juncture when 
the unhappy youth has no other conſolation: 
His misfortunes have brought thoſe virtues 
into view, which in the height of proſperity 
he never found occaſion to exert; and as 
his merit riſes, you will not reproach me, in 
finding my attachment to him more ſteady 
and reſolved, than in he {plendour of h 
for 
Tou know how 18 my father piques 
himſelf on his quality, and how avefſe he 
Was, when you left us, to Valeriuss propo- 
fal, on no other account but his being a eiti- 
zer, though a man of great. virtue and 
wealth: ee this laſt INOUE, after 


fomg 
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ſome deliberation, prevailed; 1 was ſuffered 


to receive his addreſſes, and every thing was 
preparing to celebrate the marriage. 


Valerius had always behaved himſelf in ſo 


obſequious a manner to his father, that he 


put a conſiderable ſtock into. his hands, 
which the young merchant had improved, 


by two or three ſucceſsful voyages into Tur- 
key; ſo that it was in his power to make a 
ſettlement vaſtly above my tortune, and far 
beyond my father's expectation ; But while 
the lawyers were buſy in drawing up the 


articles, an unexpected misfortune put a 


ſtop to the whole affair. 
The father of Valerius was an hoaelt man, 
but exceeding credulous, and was (unknown 
to his ſon) drawn into many engagements, 


for the debts of an extravagant brother, to 


' whole intereſt the compaſſionate old man 
was too much attached: He ſoon found his 


error, being ſurprized with ſeveral arreſts 


on his brother's account, for more than 
his whole eſtate could anſwer.. 5 
The unhappy youth was quickly inform- 
ed of his father's diſtreſs, and flew to his re- 


lief with all the ſpeed that filial piety could 
give: One of their friends, whowas preſent, 
told me, there never was a more moving in- 


terview: My 
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terview: After a long pauſe of ſilent ſorrow, 
the old gentleman charged his ſon not to 
involve himſelf in any ſtreights on his ac- 
count, but leave him to ſuffer the effects 
of his own imprudence. 
« I know (continued he) the happineſs of 
« your life depends on your marriage with. 
« the gentle Lemira, which will be intirely 
« fruſtrated by your being concerned in this 
« affair; nor is your whole fortune ſuffici- 
ent to diſengage me from this confine- 
* ment; but death will ſoon bring me a full 
« diſcharge from à perplexity, into which 
* my too great credulity, and ill-placed 
_ * compaſſion, has betrayed me: Yet this 
* and any thing, I can endure with fortitude, 
* rather than youſhall ruin your own fortune 
to extricate mine. Pray leave me (ſaid 
* he;) the concern vou igoks diſcover is aL | 
* preſent my heavieſt affliction. T“ | 
The ſorrowful youth immediately with 
drew, and ſending for all the creditors, found. 
that his whole ſtock, except what was at 
lea, added to his father's, would hardly do 
juſtice to many honeſt traders demands, 
who muſt be ruined, with their families, 
without ſatisfaction: But to whatever exi- 


eence 


$34 LE T*F£:©: R/8 Parti]. 

gence he reduced himſelf, he reſolved to 
diſcharge his father; which he foon accom- 

pliſhed by a handſome compoſition. 


Valerius s whole dependance now was on 
che return of the Turkey fleet, where he had 
conſiderable effects: But my father was fo 
angry with him for engaging in his father's 
affairs, that he forbid me ever ſeeing or 
thinking any more of him as a lover. Nor 
did the torrent of his adverſity ſtop here; 
for within a few days he had intelligence, 
that two ſhips belonging to him, richly la- 
den, were in their return taken by. a Spa- 
2 pirate. 

I was ſoon informed of this diſaſter, and 
writ immediately to Valerius, in the ſofteſt 
language that a paſſion like mine could dic- 
tate; and (to conceal nothing from you) I 

offered to marry him, and put into his 
poſſeſſion that part of my fortune which yas 
left by my aunt, entirely in my own power. 
If you ſhould condemn this romantick in- 
ſtance of affection in me, you will certain- 
ly approve the conduct of my young philo- 
ſopher, who, in this criſis of love and adver- 


aer could act with ſuch ee and 
| true 


c 
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true greatneſs of mind, as you will find | 


ep in the following letter. 2 
20 LE MIR A. 


H E diſtreſs I am in, too generous | 
Lemira, has not reduced me to ſuch 


an abject diſpoſition, as by accepting the 
* offer you make me of your fortune, to 


te 


i betray you into a ſtate of neceſſity and 


« contempt, on ſo low a motive as my own 
« intereſt: Far be ſuch a ſelfiſh view for 


« ever from my ſoul! You wrong me, and 


your own charms, if you think the paſſi- 
eon they have inſpired, will ſuffer me to 


act any thing unbecoming it's grandeur. | 


However my fortunes are ſunk, my mind 
Keeps it* snative elevation, and is untaint- 
« ed with any ſelfiſh or mercenary deſign. 


If I loved you leſs, I might perhaps (ab- 


* {tracted from vour happineſs) purſue my 
own, and leave you at leiſure ro repent 
your raſhneſs, and eurſe the mercenary 


1 that was the inſtrument of me. 5 


* ruin, 


Four father a forbid your tt 
* me, on the forfeiture of his bleſſing; and 
* ſhall I rob you of that, and bring the 


6 weight ; 


r 


% 
\ ! 
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_ * weight of a paternal curſe on your head! 


« Shall I ſeduce you from the affluence and 
< ſplendour of fortune, to ſhare in my diſ- 


treſſes, and ſtruggle with the inconve. 
< niences of low life | Could I fee you re- 


« duced to want and obſcurity, ' in hopes it 
* might be a ſolace to my own miſery, and 


< lefſen my lot of human cares No, let me 
_« ſtand acquitted by heaven and earth of 


« ſuch baſeneſs as this. 
Will you call this coldnch 2 bY you | 


© term it indifference, and not rather the ut- 


* moſt effort of affection, the triumph of a 


© generous paſſion? Oh, Lemira, you are 
« dearer to me than life | next to heaven, I 


love you. In parting with you, I aban- 


don every earthly joy; I quit my whole 
„ ſhare of human happineſs, and muſt fink 
s into the laſt dejection, if religion did not 
« ſupport mewith it's divine conſolations. 


« And here the morning ſeems to break, 


« a gleam of peace ſalutes me, ſome pre- 


<« ſaging hopes of a proſperous cataſtrophe 


4 ſmile thro? the. darkneſs; nothing is im- 


G poſſible to an almighty Power ; there arc 


« yirtues to which heaven has annexed pro- 
1% © miſes of a preſent retribution: ; [t was in 


« the 
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« the practice of the great duties of morali- 


« ty, I fell into this extremity ; and here the 


« divine veracity has engaged itſelf to ſecure 


« me; all events are in the hands of the So- | 


< yereign Diſpoſer; his will makes nature 


< and neceſſity; no obſtacle puts a ftand to | 
his deſigns, nor obſtructs the courſe of 


Providence; perpetual beneficence has not 
« diminiſhed his ſtores, nor are the ſprings 


< of his mercy exhauſted. I muſt own I have ” 


<« received ſome conſolation from the verſes 
< incloſed, which were written by one of my 


friends in very diſtreſſed circumſtances, IL 


< muſt bid you ann adieu. 
W* Yours, c. 25 


\ * VALERIVs.“ 


% 


a. 
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On the DIVIxB VERACITY. 


E. huſ'd, my griefs ; *tis his almighty 
| with. :::; 
That rules theſtorms, a bids you aubeſtil 3 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vaniſh ev'ry care, 
While with triumphant faith * ſoul 
draws near 


To God in all the confidence of pray 5 Fe 


He 


_ — 
1 = 
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He has not bid me ſeek his face in vain, 
” Talk to the winds, or to the waves com- 
plain; 1 
He hears the callow ravens th their neſt, 
By him their eager cravings are redreſsd; 
Y oung lions thro' the deſart roar their 


———ͤ 
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Wants; 
He marks them, and the wild petition 
| . grants; 5 | 
_ == The gaping furrows thirſt, nor chirſt in yain, 
3 arch d by the noon uy ſun) for timely 
rain; 


With ſilent ſuits the Bir declinithy flow'rs 
Requeſt, and gain, the kind refreſhing 
* , eee 
And will th' Almighty Father turn away, „ 
Nor hear his darling en when 27 

; „ 
i No breach of faithfulneſs is haste tate, 
= With day and nighr his word e re- 
= | mains; 4 

* he various ordinances of the ky. 
Stand forth his glorious witneſſes on high; 

Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, 
1 For him by turns their atteſtations bring; 
1 Unblemiſh'd his great ge 175 nature 

. ſtands, | 

And full reliance on his truth 4 

9 Nothin 


— > nas aries i are 2 
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nah that breathes a ſecond ns fears, 
When in the clouds the radiant bow. ap- 
F TOE 
Can the moſt High like man at random 
„„ 
Forfeit his honour, and his pen wit) ; 


239 


Does he that falſly ſwears, his vengeance 
1 Clannr -::-.: L345 > ig 
And ſhall he ſtain his own tremendous name? | 
The earth, the heav'ns were witneſs when he 
ſwore 


By his oreat Self, what would thy fears have 
. 
And had a greater chan himſelf bern . 


That greater had the high e N 
bound. 


Shall fleeting winds th? Almighty s words 
diſperſe, 1 
Or breathing duſt his ſolemn oath 11 # 
Can he like man, unconſtant man, repent? J 
Shall any chance, or unforeſeen event, 
Start up, his ſettled purpoſe to prevent? 
Or can he fail in the expected hour, 
A ſtranger to his o]n extznt of power? 
What profit can a worm his Maker . 


That he ſhould. flatter ſuch 8 worthleſs 
thing ? $i Yo 
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Why ſhould he condeſcend to mind my tears, 


Or calm with ſoft deluding words and fears? 


Can he (of perfect happineſs poſſeſt) 
Deride the woes that human life moleſt, 


Or mock the hopes that on his goodneſsreſt ? 
Nature may change her courſe, confuſion 


And men expect the riſing {un in vain; 
But ſhould th* eternal truth and promiſe fail, 
Infernal night and horror muſt prevail; 

The thrones of light would n ch angelic 


pow'rs 


Would ſtop their harps amidſt the bite 


bow''rs. 


No more the ſoft, the ſweet nedvilipja ſtrain 


3 Would gently glide along the happy plain; 
No more would tuneful Hallelujahs riſe, 


And ſhouts triumphant fill the ſounding ſkies; 


Each heav'nly countenance a ſullen air 

Of grief and anxious diffidence, would wear. 

The golden palaces, the ſplendid ſeats, 
The flow'ry manſions, and theſe ſoft retreats, 

The roſy ſhades, and ſweet delicious ſtreams, 
Would diſappeaFlike tranſitory dreams. 


Angels themſelves their W woes 
recline 


. On nothing r more unchangeable than mine. 


OY 
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| * I deceiv d? What can their charter be? 
Fair ſeraphim may be deceiv'd like me: 
If goodneſs and veracity. divine 


Can fail, their heav'n's an airy. dream like 
mine. 


Burt, oh Ie the glorious venture make, 
And lay my ſoul and future life at ſtake 
Be carth, be heaven, at deſp rat, hazard loſt, 
If here my faith ſhould prove an wad 

boaſt 

Whate'er your arts, ye pow” rs of tel, 
ſuggeſt, 4 | 

The truth of God undaunted I atteſt : 
Produce your annals with inſulting rage, 
Bring out your records, ſhew the dreadful 

A 15 
One inſtance where uy Alwighty | broke his 

word, 
Since firſt the race of men his name ador'd; 
In gloomy characters point aut the hour, 
Exert your malice, ſummom all your pow'r; 
With rites infernal all your pomp diſplay, 
And mark with horrbr the tremendous day; 
Confus d, you ſearch your dreadful rolls in 

. vain, | 
Th' eternal honour ſhines without a ftain, 

Vor. II. We 
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cad RN 


ſhew you, with what equality of mind the 
generous youth behaves! himſelf in this di- 
ſtreſs. I beg you would haſten your return 
to England,* in e to 


© Unblemiſh'd Anon: in men - in angel 
| view; | 
a1 are + thy ways, * r of ſaint, and 
ine! 


I incloſed this letter, my dear brother, to 


Lo our unhappy Friend and ge, 


LMIII 
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LETTER XY. 


To Henwnvs. | 


Have juſt reaſon to fear my ne on this 
noble ſubject will not anſwer your ex- 
pectation; with whatever fluency I could 
expreſs myſelf, when inſpired by mortal 

beauty, the pomp of language fails me. 
Here the boldeſt figures loſe their emphaſis, 

and grow inſipid on this ſuperior theme. 


A. 


n 


— 1 a 1 ” — 9 


DIVINE LOVE. 


OR thee, fond Love, my darling theme, 5 
My lute has oft been ſtrung; ER, 
Thy pow'r, by ev'ry anſw' ring eam. „ 

In gentle notes I ſung; 4: Wh Sb w_ 
Laurinda taught my muſe her art; 
And fill'd with tender fires my heart; 
She taught me how to paint thy. beautcous 

face, | 20 

Thy N form, and ev 'ry moving 


[i GENE 
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But who ſhall guide the darling ftrain 
_ Celeſtial Love! that aims at-thee, 
Thou faireſt off-ſpring of the Deity? 
I call the pow'rs of harmony in vain, 
In vain the ſofteſt accents I employ ; 

The brighteſt metaphors in vain 1 chuſe, | 

With all the melting language lovers uſe 
To tell their pain, or ſpeak their riſing g Joy. 

All the heights of pure deſire, 
Holy love, and heav'nly fire, 

At once my panting breaſt inſpire: 
Such ardour ſmiling martyrs know, | 
When, defying ev'ry foe, 

In triumph on to death they go. | 
Tell me, Thou, for whom 1 prove 
All the fierce extremes of love. = 
How thy charms, ſo far retir'd Sh 
From mortal ſenſe, have all my boſom fird: 
_ Greatneſs and fame, beauty and harmony, 
Are all but empty names, e with 
Thee: 1 
Be thou but mine, | 
1 Py The whole creation I at once reſign, 

Vaniſh, thou earth, and ev'ry gawdy ſcene 
Of hill and dale, or grove, or flow'ry field, 

When Ir the * prog ern d with n 

Vaniſh . er delights thou elſe * 
ve. 17 N ö Fa 
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Thou ſun, be dark; and let e night 
Conceal thy vital ſplendour from my ſight. 

Thou moon, and ev'ry gay ethereal I 
Burn out your golden ſtore; 

I ſhall be bleſt, when all your lights expire, 

„And earth, and ſea, 5 ſkies thall Lag * | 

1 more l dave e e n 


Place me where infernal night, 
And endleſs horror reign; : - 
Where, baniſh'd far from hope and light, 
. Unhappy ghoſts complain; - + 
Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine. - 
Ib ' eternal gloom would chaſe; - 
Immortal day would on me ſninq, 
And pleaſure fill the place. eee 


Should heav'n ſurround me with ful rides 
of joy, | 
And open all i it's glories to my nghr, 
One frown of thine would all chat heav'n de- 
N 
And wither my delight ; EY 
One frown of thine che” immortal RO 
would blaſt, 


And darkneſs o'er the bliſsful x regions aa 1 


You chat ang in lotus bow rs, 
And in e pleaſures "Oy the hours, 
M 3 4 hat. 
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That know the height of heav'nly bliſs, 
Come play me ſome ſoft air of Paradiſe ; 
Gently ſtrike your ſweeteſt ſtrings, 
And touch my foul on all it's tender ſprings, 
While, riſing on the muſick's downy wings, 
IAI bid at once mortality adieu, 
And love and paint the ſacred flame like you, 


But, my dear Herminius, the preſent per- 
formance will convince you, that I have not 
yet learnt the ſtrains of immortality ; mand 
perhaps you will not think it neceſſary for 
me to make an apology for not being an 
angel: However, if I can contribute to your 
entertainment as a mere ad Fay oy 
command 


our moſt humble Servant, 


EvAx DR. 
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'L 9 875 TER XM 
'To A LON 2 0. 


ou haves "OR W's many TY delice 
at the Earl of ——'s fine ſeat in the 
country, that tis unneceſſary to deſcribe 


thoſe beautiful ſcenes, with which you are 


ſo well acquainted : Here I have paſſed a 
great part of the ſummer ſeaſon,” in a man- 
ner ſuited to my contemplative humour. 
Having no taſte for country diverſions, or 
any kind of rural ſports, my pleaſures were 


confined to the charming ſhades and gar- 


dens, with which the houſe, is ſurrounded, 
| Here I enjoyed an unmoleſted tranquilli- 

ty, till a fit of curioſity. led me to make an 

excurſion into the wide campaign, that open- 


ed before me from the borders of the park. 


If I begin wich the roſy dawn, you wil 


pardon my romantick ſtyle, in relating the | 


bree adventure: ; ns pe eee 
NM 4 a lye, 
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a lye, the morning was yet duſky; the bal. 
my dew, and fragrant gales, perfumed the 
air with their unrainted fweets; while, with 
thoughts free as the airy ſongſters that 
warole on the branches, I wandered from 
riſing hills to winding vales, through flow'ry 
lawns to leafy woods, *till I found myſelf 
under the ſhade of a venerable row of elms; 
which put me in mind of Sir Roger de Co- 
vers rookery; the aged trees ſhbt their 
heads ſo high, that, to one who paſſed un- 
der them, the crows and rooks, which reſt- 
cet on their tops, ſeemed to be eg in 
another region. I was delighte 


noiſe, while, with the SpeZator, deen 


it as a Kind of natural prayer to that Be- 
ing, who ſupplies the wants of his whole 
creation; my thoughts were inſpired with a 
pleaſing gratitude to the beneficent F ather 


of the univerſe, till the ſequel of my devo- 


tion was interrupted by the ſight of a beau- 


tiful girl, about four or ſive years old, ſit- | 


ting on the graſs, with a. baſket of flowers 


in bet lap, which ſhe was ſticking in the 
ſnowy: fleece of a little lamb, that ſtood 


wann by her.. 


1 began to hope it was one 200 10 Fairy 


race, « or ſome Pry Manta that haunted 
. 15 the 


th 
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the grove; for the adjacent houſe belonging 
to this reyerend avenue looked more like a 
dormitory for the dead, than an habitation 
for the living; every thing about it appeared 
ruinous and deſolate; I could neither hear 
the voice, nor trace the ſteps of mortal men 
in this abſolute ſolitude; nor had I any hopes 
of knowing into what wild region | was'got, 
unleſs the pretty figure ſitting on the graſs 
could give me ſome intelligence. 


I made my approaches very reſpedtfully : 
But what was my ſurprize, in drawing near, 
to find the air, the complexion, every fea- 
ture in miniature, of the ungrateful Aurelia, 
on whom I once ſo paſſionaeely doated? 
A thouſand tormenting ideas ruſhed into 
my mind at the ſight of. this lovely creature, 
who ſmiled on me with the moſt enchant- 
ing innocence. While I ſtood eagerly gaz- 
ing at her, EPR was not long, Aurelia her- 
ſelf entered the walk, and confirmed my ſuſ⸗ 


picion, that this child Was 4 1 my of 
her infamy. 150 


'Tis about Gi years 4 enen 
the publick view, regardleſs of her on il- 
luſtrious family, or the obligations ſhe was 
under to the generous Cleone, who treated 


her with the utmoſt confidence; and was the 
laſt that ſuſpected her huſband's criminal af. 
fair with her :—Be my own wrongs forgot, 
and all the contempt with which ſhe treated 
whatever propoſals honour, and a diſintereſt 
ed paſſion, could make. 
Il found her now an object of pity, rather 
* reſentment; the dejection of her mind 
was viſible in her pale hagard looks, and 
the wretched negligence of her habit, 1 
could hardly perſuade myſelf this was the 
celebrated thing that once appeared in all 


756 publick places with ſuch a parade of equi 


Page and vanity. | 

She was in the utmoſt confuſion at this 
: interview, till, excuſing myſelf, I told her, 
- this intruſion was undeſigned, and purely 
the effect of chance, as I was taking a morn- 
ing's ramble from the Earl of ——*s, where 
I had ſpent ſome time; and that ſhe might 


depend on my word, not to diſcover her 


abode to any one in that family. 
By this t time ſhe was a little compoſed, and 
invited me to reſt myſelf after my walk: 1 
followed her into the houſe, which looked 
more like the manſions of deſpair, than a 
= retreat for a lady of . an awful 


* 1 
3 $ 7-4. - - 
** 


hs AA bo 


Was. — — — 


8 a - 4 4 [2 i N Hlenee 


old abbey: The furniture, I fancy, has not 
been diſplaced from times immemorable; it 
looks more like unwieldy lumber, than any 


— CD — . — SS 


All her attendance was a freſh- coloured 


fie! interrupting her privacy. F 


have choſe to be a witneſs of her infamy, 


, rr 
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filence reigned in every room, thro' which 
I made a ſhift to find my way by a dim twi- 
light, that glimmered through ſome win- 
dows of as antique a figure as thoſe of an 


thing deſigned for uſe or ornament: There 
was nothing of a modern date but a tea- 
table, and that in ruinous circumſtances. 


It was now about ten 0 clock: Aurelia 
ordered tea and chocolate to be brought: 


country laſs, who withdrew as ſoon a as we 
had breakfaſted. 
I was impatient to hear a relation of Au. 
relia's misfortunes, but durſt not aſk any 
queſtion, for fear it would look like inſult- 
ing her diſtreſs ; only renewed my excuſes 


To which ſhe replied, « That tho I was 
the laſt perſon i in the world. ſhe ſhould ; 


1 1 ſhe thought herſelf happy, in having 
* an opportunity to make ſome apology for 
* her injuſtice to me, in refuſing thoſe terms 
* of honour I once offered, and coming 5 


on „ 


; 17 ee 8 eh. 
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with ſuch reproachful n as had 


* made her the moſt miſerable creature on 
«earth 


« It was my criminal inclination (con- 
« tinued ſbe) for Caſſander, that made me 
60 inflexible to your entreaties, and my fa- 
ther's commands to marry you, But what- 
ever Wrong this was to your. merit, my 
6 guilt, with regard to the generous Cleone, 
« is of a higher nature: The intrigue I had 
« with her huſband was attended with cir- 
e cumſtances of the blackeſt treachery: 1 
« had broke through the tendereſt engage- 
ments of friendſhip, and granted all that 
my diffolute lover could aſk; when finding 
mj {elf with child, to hide my änfamy, he 
45 boar me to this diſmal | place, an old 
. manſion-houſe belonging to his family, 
* where I am cut off from human ſociety, 
d except two or three ſtupid peaſants, his 
< tenants, who reſide in ſome part of this 
00 « Gothick ſtructure. *Tis now ſix years fince 
« ] have breathed and ſlept (for T cannot 
« call it living) in this melancholy confine- 
e ment, without hopes of a releaſe, being 
entirely dependent on Caſſander s allowance 
21 and caprice, who but too well knows his 

3 | _-< own 
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« own. power, and my folly, which makes 
« him, inſtead of the humble lover, act the 
cc imperious tyrant: His viſits, are ſeldom, 
his ſtay ſhort, and I am left whole months 
4 to languiſh alone in a deteſted ſolitude. 
This child, (continued ſbe, weeping, and 
« ;aking the lovely creature in her arms) this 
« child, which might have been my joy, 
« proves my greateſt affliction : Should 1 


4 die, ſhe is immediately abandoned to hard- 
e ſhjp and neceſſity; ſhould I live, it diſ- 


e tracts me to think ſhe may follow my ſcan- 
« dalous example. How can I give her in- 
« {tructions to avoid thoſe vices, which my 
« practice approves? or recommend that 
« virtue, whoſe ſacred rules I have ſo openly 
« yiolated? And till I love this worthleſs 
man: Were I penitent, could I reſolve on 
« a reformation, this leiſure and retirement 
« would be a bleſſing, an advantage to me 
« but 1 am obſtinate in guilt, while I de- 
„ ſpair of 8 in this world, or the 
« next: Till I came hither, my hours were 
« ſpent in frolick and gaiety; a conſtant 
« ſeries of diverſions ſhortened the days, 
and gave wings to the jovial hours, which 
« now have leaden 7688. and, burdened with 


Monks: " "wo | 
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Res grief, lag heavily along. No ſort of re- 
« flection gives me joy; whether I look 
c backward or forward, all is darkneſs and 
* confuſion; I am no way qualified for re- 
„ tirement: Books are my averſion, think- 
<« ing is my horror; I am weary of living, 
« and afraid to die!” 
I heard this account with a heart full of 
compaſſion, and ſaid what I could to perſuade 
her to break off this criminal commerce with 
Caſſander, and throw herſelf on the care of 
Providence, and the generoſity of her friends: 
But I had too much value for my own peace, 
and too great a contempt for a woman of Au- 
relia's character, to make any particular pro- 
poſals for her freedom; and bidding her 
adieu, haſted back to the Earl's without 
ſaying one word of my adventure; which! 
He? commit to your ſecrecy, and ſubſcribe myſelf 


Your nf bumble Servant, 
l Naend 
| Wit 


— 
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LETTER XVI. 


a | 55 
ROSAMOND to Henky II. 


R E E A D o'er theſe lines, the records of 4 
my ſhame, 
If thou can'ſt ſuffer yet my l name; 
Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me, 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by thee: | 
Chaſte were my thoughts, . all ſerene . 
5 within, | | | il 
Till mark'd by thee with Character of an. 
Had ſome ſucceſsful lover, in the prime, 
Of equal years, betray d me to a crime, 
Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence. 
And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence: 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch | 
-. "Charms, --- | 
To tempt a blooming virgin to * arms, 
I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing co ſordid int reſt ſold. 


> | L E T r E R 8 Part l 


Be curs'd chat female fiend, whoſe prafti a 


art, 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my guiltleſs 
heats. 
Let het with endleſs infamy be curs dy | 
Of all the agents hell employs, the worſt: 
Perdition to herſelf the wretch inſur'd, 
When ſhe my youthful modeſty allur'd: 
Oh, fatal day! when to-my virtue's wrong, 
I fondly liſten'd to her flatt'ring tongue! 
But, oh! more fatal moment, when ſhe gain'd 
That vile conſent which all my virtue ſtain'd! 
Fet Heav'n can tell, with what extreme regret 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met; 
For, unexperienc'd in the ways of ſin, 
As conſcious honour ſtruggled ſtill within. 
Od, could I! but the ill-tinꝰd wiſh is yain, 
Could I my former innocence regain! 
Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 
Which, balane'd with that wealth, I thould 
deſpiſe. | 
But 1 no more my ſex's pride. can 1 Poet 
Alas! what has one moment's madneſs coſt! 


Not Waodfock's charming ow” rs can i aſs 
my grief; 
For 1 muſt 17 er to bad relief: ER 
94 _ 
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Oft, while the ſun i in cid die ſhades de- 
BH. 
And thro? the waving trees more mildly 
"ſhines; | 
Alone thro? all the beauteous walks I rove, 
And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: 
But, at my ſight, each verdant OO 
wears | 
A gloomy view, anda ev Ty 8 appears 7 
To bend it's VP» 0 Schatz d with dewy 
tears; Be 
Methinks each 3 bloſſom hangs it head, 
Avoids my touch, arid withers where 1 tread. | 
If angling near a cryſtal brook I ſtand, / 
And with deluding ſkill the bait command; 5 
The cautious fiſh that fly the ſnare, upbrad 
My heedleſs youth, more eaſily betray e. 
Amidſt the garden wrought by curious hands, ] 
A noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands; eg | | 
| Naked ſhe ſtands, with juſt arenen, 1 
grace d, 
And bathing i in a niet 8 Ne 
When near the flow'ry borders I eee 
At me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry glance. 
What ſcenes, alas, can pleaſe a guilty mind! | | 


What joy can I in theſe receſſes find, 
For lawlels and forbidden love deſign'd 


«a. * , « Y 4 
4 * Q *o * 8 
M 
J 1 - 
OO a ca: 
. * * 1 
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She *ſpy'd the draught of 7˙ a 5 wanton . 
And, heedleſs, ae d the Nr _ ö 


1 8 his, I reply'd, is ak illuſtrious ARR 4 
RNenown' d for ehaſtity, I ſhould have ſaid; 
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In ſome obſcure and melancholy cell, 


Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, 
Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 


To all my ſex 8 1 a ſtain, 


This ſtately labrinth, raigd with vaſt ex- 
pence, | 


Diſplays my ſhame, in it's ike: - 


As through the ſtatelyrooms I lately walk'd, 
And with my woman of it's paintings talk'd, 


flame, 


name: 


But here, a riſing bluſh my face o erſpread; 
Confus'd, I em and left e 4h 
maid. 


Lutcretia's ſtory on my lie had caſt” 
Ablack reproach, who yet can live diſgrac'd: 

I ſhould, like her, with juſt reſentment preſt, 
3 plung'd the fatal dagger to my breaſt. 

What ſpecious colours can diſguiſe my lin, 

7 Or {till the reſtleſs monitor. within ? RY 
Thy greatneſs, Henry, but een a 


ſhame, 272 55 2 = 
And adds een bande! to my name; 
My 
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My odious name, which, as the worſt dif- 
grace, 
The Cliffards cancel from their noble race} 
To what propitious refuge ſhall I run, 
The terrors of a guilty mind to ſhun ? 

In vain the ſun it's morning pride diſplays; 
I turn my eyes, and ſicken at it's rays: 
The ſilver WY and PERILS re by 

Wt 
Torment me too with help ths light; * 
The glimm' ring tapers round Wy TORI 
plac'd, 
Acroſs the room fantaſtick N . 
Of all my dreams the melancholy ſcene 
Preſents an injur'd, a revengeful Queen, 
Laſt night,” when "wp mY heavy eyes had 
„„ 
To all her rage, methought, I ſtood exposd 
Wild were her looks, A poison d of ſhe 
brought, * 
And proudly offer d me the faral draught; "8 
The deſtin'd bowl 5 took Wm "EY 
hands, 10 
Compell'd to execute her gere commands: OY 
This diſmal omen aggravates my fears, 


Before my fancy ſtill the furious _ *. Eg 
9 ane ET 


266 LETTERS Patt Il. 


NN 
LETTER XyII. 


Many Queen of France, to CRAR 120 1 
| Branpon Duke of Suffolk. 


7. be Princeſs Mazy, Henry the VIII 

Jounger Siſter, being in love with the Duke 

_ of Suffolk, was, for publick Reaſons, married 

to Lewis XII. of France, who died in ſis 
Months after. The Queen being again at Li. 
 berty, writes the followi ng Epiſtle to the 
by Duke of Suffolk, ber firſs Lover. 


i] An Imitation of Daavron' 8 Epiſtle. 


LF T theſe ſoft lines wh! kindeſt thoughts 


convey, - 
5 And tell thee what I ſuffer 0 the PRE 

Did ſeas divide us, this might well excuſe 
Thy negligence, and my fond heart abuſe; 
But Calais from the Kentiſh ſtrand is n "ob 
A gentle current only rolls between. | 

Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander, wie 
A threat * death in ev'ry breaking wave, 


When, 
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When, guided only by a glimm'ring light, 
He croſs'd the ſtormy Helleſpont each night: 
Tall ſhips with flying fails, and lab'ring oars, 
Attend to land thee on the Gallick ſhores. 
ut thou art chang'd! that ardoyr is expir'd, 
Which once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd, 


When Savoy's blooming ducheſs ſtrove in vain 


From me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain: 

Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 

The haughty Princeſs, with her brother, came 

To compliment the King for Tournaygain'd; 
Where, in a rich pavilion, entertain d., 
Thy noble form th unguarded fair ſurprizʒ d; 
Nor were her tender wiſhes long diſguis'd: 
Whatever flatt'ry, love, or wanton art 

Could do, ſhe practis'd to ſeduce thy heart. 
Great Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, 
For Clecpatra, all his glory ſtain d: 

But thy firm faith no injury receiv'd, 
For you were Juſt, or I was well deceiv'd. 
Nor were my virgin vows leſs true to thee, 
When young Caſtile — the * tor 

me; WT 

The charms e empire 1 — . 
And all that could ambition den de- 

clin'd; 
A ſofter paſſion had poſſe my aig: 


Aba 


I rang'd the fields, and ber. in nit 


we TE OTE R 8 Part III. 
And while unrival'd in thy breaſt I reignd, 
My thoughts the luſtre of a crown diſdain'd. 
But, ah | what changes human joys attend! 

On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend: 

Vuoictorious Henry's arms ſtill meet ſucceſs; 

The vanquiſh'd Gauls at laſt propoſe a peace: 

By Wolſey's policy their terms ſucceed, _ 

And both the hoſtile nations are agreed, 

While I the publick victim am decreed. 

| Condemn' d to ſhare the poten Monarct's 

bed, 

And curs'd with that Waitec I fled. 

I know my rank no private choice allow'd, 

And what a Princeſs to her country ow'd. 

Theſe ſplendid maxims ſhould haye way d 

i m bee, 

But love intirely had my ſoul poſſeſt. 

How oft 1 wiſh'd my humble lot had been 

Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen! 

That crown'd by rural maids with e 
flow'rs, 


bow'rs! 
Belov'd of ſome youny bin with Brandon J 
S 8 
Fl my is geſture and bis blooming 


9 1 R ; * 
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; ; ; 8 * 0 
1 „ 


Moral * dee 263 


In all but birth and ſtate reſembling theel | 
Then unmoleſted had we liv'd, and free 


From thoſe unhappy turns which greatneſs 


brings j 


While rocks and meadows des and mor 


ling ſprings, 
The flow'ry valley, and the gray grove, 
Had heard of no ſuperior name to love. 


Such ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew, 


And half beliey'd the charming fiction true, 


Till real ills difſoly'd the pleaſing dreams; 


The groves and valleys fled, the Ong and : 


_ ſilver ſtreams, ö 1 
The gay fantaſtick paradiſe I mourn d, 


While courts and factions, crowns and cares A 


return'd. 


With Gghs 1 Kili recall the facal — ? 


When no pretence could gain. a longer ſtay. 
The lovely Queen my parting ſorrow ſaw, 


Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe: 


No rules of decent cuſtom could .controul, | 
Or hide the wild diſorder of my ſoul; 


When ſhipp'd rt France before the dancin Do 5 [ 


wind 


The navy fed, pre) kf! my A behind, 
With weeping eyes. I ſtill ſurvey'd the ſtrand, 


Where on a riſing cliff I ſaw thee ſtand; 


pd TV 
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8 
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Not or once from thence uy ſtedfaſt ſight with- 
"an; 

Till the lov'd object was no more in view, 


Farewell, Icry'd, dear e youth; with 
thee 
Each Gare $79,006 vaniſhes from n me. 


Loud ſhouts 404 criumphs on the Gallic | 

coalt | 

* Salute me, but the noiſy zeal was loſt; 
Nor ſhouts nor or triumphs forc'd 1 5 leaſt; re- 

1 1.75%, e "GT" Fn a 


[ Thy parting. ſighs, methought, was s all 14 
heard; © - 


1 But now at Abbeville by rake} het 
I ſtrove, the thoughts of Suffolk to forget: 
For here my faith was to a monarch vow d, 
And ſolemn rites my paſſion difallow'd : 
However pure my former flames bad been, 
Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a fin. 
But ſcarce my virtue had the conqueſt gain'd, 
And every wild forbidden wiſh reſtrain'd, 
When at Sr. Dennis, with imperial an; 1. 
Inveſted, on the Gallick throne I ſatʒ 1 
The day with noble tournaments was = N 
"Four name wy the err — 1 
placed. 36041 7 


N "Login 


n 


ted 
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Invited by a guilty thirſt of fame, i ] 


Without regard for my repoſe you came. 


The lifts I ſaw thee ent' ring with ſurprize, | 
And felt the a N of thine eyes. 


. 


Ye ſacred pow'rs, (1 cry'd) ding rule above ! 
Defend my breaſt from this perfidious love. 
Ye holy lamps before whoſe awful lights 


I gave my hand; and ye religious rites! 


Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſte, | 
Or guilty wiſh, my plighted honour blaſt : 
While paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears, 
Forc'd from my eyes involuntary tears. 
Some rence bloſſom thus, with eaves en. 
. c 
Declines it? 5 head, with midnight dew 0 'er- 
charg'd: 
The paſling | piece make the gentle flow'r, 
And ſcatter all 'around a pearly ſhow'r. _ 
From this diſtracting hour I ſhunn'd thy light, 
And gain'd the conq aeſt by a prudent flight : 
But human turns and ſoy" reign deſtiny J 5 
Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free. DN 
The ſtars, propitious to my virgin love, 
My firſt deſires and early vows approve, 
While buſy politicians urge in vain, 
That publick reaſons ue my choice n re- 
ſtrain 7 
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That none but 2. ork's or Lancaſter $ high race, 
Or great . PI. ;ntagenet' . ought to grace: 


8 8 Nor Suffolk wants 2 long illuftrious line, | 


And worth, that ſhall in future records ſhine. 
TRY own'd 15 valour, when thy conqu'ring 


lance 


1 0 the prize een all the youth of — 


Thy merit Henry's conſtant favour ſhows, 
And enyy only can my choice oppoſe. 
Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs, 
The Britiſh. and the Gallick court confeſs. 

| Alengor? s ſhape, and V endime's ſparkling eye, 
Count Paul S gay mien, and Bourbon 8 ma- 
| jeſty, 1 

No longer are admir'd when thou art by. 
There nothing wants to Juſtify. my flame, 


The ſtateſmen grant but a poor empty name. 


And what's the gaudy title of a King? _ 
What fort of bliſs can royal grandeur bring ? 
When thou art abſent, what s the court tome, 
But tireſome ſtate, and dull formality ? 


This toy, a crown, I would reſign, to prove | 


The peaceful 3 Joys. of innocence and love. | 
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\ trated with his ſtay, yet ſtill che 1— 
True to her antient FONG, and early 
flame, 8 1 iy = 15 
aug ſalutes her abſent King: e 
Oh ! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring * 
Proud Troy, is fall'n, or Grecian: virgins hate: 
Yet not th tang: riches of her ſtate, 
Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, . 
Can, for the pains thy abſence gives, atone. » 
Ok! had the waves, that gently. waftedv'ery 
The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, 
Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they | 


bore EP | 
Abandon'd then 1 ſhould not waſte ivy 
In unavailing moans; the lazy day; 1 4 


Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, he 
$4 Curſe the (dull lagging, hours of the 240 pa”. 
AP tedious night? e C019 fi 

"I = N "+ Frultfül 
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Fruitfal of doubts, my love iu fear'd for 
you 
Dodgers unknown, and Seelrer ai elende 
I thought all Trey confpir'd againſt thy head, 
And Hefor's name, but mention ruck 
„ee grad. 
5 Trembling 1 n of falle Acilles ain. 
And wept to find the bold deceit was vain, 
- Tlepolemus fell by the Lycian ſpear, $44 72408 
Tlepolemus renew'd my anxious care. 
In ſhort, at ev'ry Grecian hero's fall, 
' Thro' the long war before the fatal wall, 
A thrilling coldneſs ran thro' every Part, 
| Cain up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my 


i But my chalte poſton mov'd the | bie 


ſkies; | 


*3 | 1 by My Lord i is ſafe, and Tri royin atk lies.) 1 
1 With proſp' rous, ales the E chicts re. | 


turn, bd 8 5 n "S "2 


F 


5 And to their country Gods Bone incenſe 


burn. 85 
1 The Wives in pious att kits 1 joys 1 


| Wide their. ford, Heer tell 52 err of 
Tree, e bd RS 1 


Soo 4 N 


"1 Ke and NO virgins, Ee lea, | 


In dumb amazement dwell upon 0 N 
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The ole | in gay feaſts their cares compole, 


And mark i in wine the ſcenes of antient woes: 


This is Sigeum, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 


There high erect old Priam's palace ſtood ; 


Here fierce Pelides urg*d the dreadful war, 


There fix'd the bleeding Hector to his Car : : 


There mov'd Ubyſes, certain of ſucceſs, 


Greater his conduct, nor his courage leſs : . 
Twas Neſtor told us all: He told us too 
The arts that Dolas and the Thracian fle w. 


| Heedleſs and too forgetful as you were, 


In you I'm ſure *twas criminal to dare: 


When you but for one faithful friend alone 


Dealt fate to ee and __ your 


n. ii 


How well your wife ol infant left, behind. | 
How. well. your danch dane fll'd a 


mind! 1 


A 


I; fainted as. I heard the dreadful tale; 
Scarce your ſucceſs could o'er PY fears pre: 


vall. 
But what's ſucceſs, what 8 Win Tr 2 to me, 
Or all the ſavage j joys of victory ? 
If ſtill unbleſt, 1 fink beneath my pain, | 


And never muſt enjoy my. Lord again ! 


For other wives deſtroy'd, to me ſtill ſands 
| The wall erected by immortal hands. 


3 # 
w $ " Ad 
. 8 Bhs a: 
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No ow plenteous harveſts you where Jum 
ſtood, $f 
The ſoil well fatten'd with the natives. blood. 
Oer ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ſkies, .. 


Low ſpires of * and humble ird. 


ie. „ 
Still of the- conqu ror's abſence 1 0 \nlai 
N or know what diſtant worlds * wants 

Lord e f 0 <4 
92 I of ev'ry ſhip. require, 2 nig ag 
The ſailors with repeated ee tire: 
Hopeleſs and half deſpairing, yet I write ; 
The cruel pow'rs, thatienyy my delight, 
May bring at leaſt my:lettergitoyaur ſight, 
To. Pylos antient Neftor's fruitfulcreign, 
And Sparta's ĩnjur d out, I ſont in vai 3 
For nor from Spartu, nor from Pylos came, 
2 Aught ſave wild rumours, and uncertain fame. 
Again 1 wiſh Troy's lofty tow'rs miglit riſe, 


And curſe the thoughtleſs yows ns We 1 


* the ſkies. | 
War's hazards then would We my lth carr, 
And I in common with a thouſand fear: 


No all the dangers of the land and ſeas | 


Are preſent to my thoughts, and baniſh eaſe; 
While you, alas! perhaps with pleaſure” roye, 


And faithleſs nouriſh. a forbidden love 3 ."., 
7 Take” 
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1 Take ſome deluding harlot to 'your break, . 

| And in her arms with lawleſstranſporesbleſt; 

Make my dull eaſy conſtancy your jeſt. 
Ye pow'rs | avert the thought I cannot beat, 

* And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air. 
Whate er may be the reaſons of thy ar. 

» W 0b! may'ft thou never willingly delay 1 

8 Me to a ſecond choice my ſire invites, 


Chides my delays, and urges all his rights. 

Still let him urge, my love my faith alſures; 

1 am, T muſt, 1 will be ever yours. 

Yet my warm Pray'r rs the F. poo old monarch 

moye, As 
He views my tears, 00 mourns my hagtk 
- "_—_— ber 
But 2 Uile traltrof thoughtleſs uli prbch 
| With lawlefs'i impudence a ſaucy flame. 
1 Hither from Zaute and Samos chey Wehl 
And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 
Treaſures, the putchaſe of thy blood, WP 
ſeize, © 1 8 

3 Thoſe ſpoils Eurymachus, Piſander theſe oi 
|  Antinous here with equal rage poſſe! eſt, 

There greedy Pohbus, a conſtant gueſt, 
: Plunder around And need Iname the teſt, 
„ Who in your abſence on our vitals prey, 
And Walke in coſtly luxury the da ſel 
6 BY V4 en The | 


; 

| 

| 
| ; 
| 

| 


2 0 


i 


* 
1 
4 . 
. - * | 
"0 2 1 of o v * 
r ˙—¾ö.5˙1l⁰¹q⁶] . — . ² ÜL. 7˙ » ] ꝶͤwn ,, ns Ae re 
—— — — bo . — — 4 — At — kw a ey.” bh 
* 


. 


292 LETTERS. Part il. 


The beggar Irus, a deteſted name, 
And baſe Melantbus laſt, complete thy ſhame, 
*Gainſt theſe inſults what force can! employ ? 
What thy old father, or thy tender boy ?. 
For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 
And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 
Preſerve him, Heav' n! and if we ne er muſt 
Willd... <4, = 
Yet may he live to cloſe your eyes and mine. 
In vain Laertes does his power oppoſe, 
Unfit for war, againſt ſurrounding foes. 
Tel elemachus will ſoon to fame aſpire, _ 
Now his ſoft years a parent's aid require. 
Oh! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 
Difpel our dangers, and avert our doom : 
Form the young hero in the arts of war, 
To rival thee, but with more caution 1 0 
| Haſte, and relieve your fire with years Fr ] 
f preſt BETS 
Once more he longs to claſp you to his Wile" 
Then ſhake off tedious life, and ſink to reſt. 
Oh! haſte to me A little longer ſtay . 
7 Will ev*ry grace, each fancy'd charm decay: 
Increaſing cares, and time's reſiſtleſs rage, 
Will waſte my bloom, and wither it to age; 
Let; at thy light wild} joys, and ſprightly love, 
Shall dying youth recall, and ev; 7 charm 
15 improve. | 
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From Lat URA, giving an ed of ber Bro- 
ther” s criminal Amour, and, | ber own Paſſion 
for the bandſome Hermit. "4, OI 


10 U LD your, 8 1 5 
,-Preyailed with my brother to have 


left me, in. London, vou had been 


IS} 


n give you, by making you the con- 
fident of all my country adventures; and I 


* you. will relieve my chagrin, by tell- 
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5 5 18 me what the dear, bewitching, buſy 
world is doing, while I am idly ſauntering 
away my time in rural ſhades. © How happy 
are you, my dear Aurelia ! How I envy you 
the enjoyment of duſt, of crowds and noiſe, 
with all the polite hurry of the Beau-Monde ! 
My brother brought me hither, to ſee a 
country-ſeat he has lately purchaſed : He 
would fain perſuade me it is finely ſituated , 
but I ſhould think it more finely ſituated in 
the Mall, or even in Cheapfide, than here. 
Indeed, I hardly know where we are, only 
that it is at a dreadful diſtance from the 
theatre- royal in Drury-Lane, from the opera, 
from the maſquerade, and every thing 1 in this 
world that is worth living for.” 

I can ſcarce tell you whither to direct your 
1 Mtters; 3. We are certainly. at the ends. of the 
earth, on the borders of the continent, the 
limits of the habitable globe, under the 25 
ſtar, among wild people and layages. 
thought we ſhould never have come 40 ge 
end of our pilgrimage; nor could I forb 
aſking my brother, * were to travel by 
dry land to the Antipades'; hot a mile bat 
ſeemed ten, that carried me from Londen 
the centre of all of ht L 1 9-00 
The 
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The Country i is my averſion; 1 1 hate Wies 


and hedges, ſteep, hills, and filent riley: 5 


The ſatyriſt may laugh, but to me, 


Ereen Felde, and ſhady 1 groves, nd 51 


66 ſprings, _ Re 


| « *6 larks, and. e ths ale „ obious 


2 things.” 5 5 e 


T had Ae hat Linkin "EY Anke the 


rattle of coaches, than fir liſtening to the 
melancholy murmur of purling — 
all the wild muſick of the woods  'the ſmell 


of violets gives me the hands; freſh air 


murders me; my conſtitution is not robuſt 
enough to bear it; the cobling 26 hyrs wi will 
fan me io a catarrh, ba 1 fray n nut ch 
long!!! T3541 


If theſe are the "OY WF: he” N 97 | 


them unenvied enjoy their glittering whith- 
fies, and converſe with: the viſionary beings 
of theit own forming. 1 have no fancy for 


Dryades and Fairies, nor the feaſt prejudice = 


to human ſociety ; à mere Earthly beau, with. 
an embroidered coat, Fitts my taſte better 


than an atreal lover with his mint as 


and R 5 MA 5 8 5 1 91 Y 
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The ſober twilight, which has employed ſo 
many ſoft deſcriptions, i is with me a very dull 
period; nor does the moon, (on which the 
poets doat) with all her ſtarry train, delight 
me halt ſo much as an aſſembly- room, illumi- 
nated with wax-candles : This is what I. 
ſhould prefer to the glaring ſun in his meri- 
dian ſplendour: Day: light makes me ſick; 
it has ſomething in it ſo common and yul- 


gar; that it ſeems fitter for peaſants to make 


hay in, or country laſſes to ſpin by, chan for 
abe uſe of people of diſtinction. 
Jou pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in 
ad deplorable. ſtate; the whole creation i: 
za blank to me, it is all joyleſs and deſolate: 


In whatever gay images the Muſes have 


dreſſed theſe ruſtick abodes, J have not pe- 
netration enough to diſcover them: Not the 


- Nowery field, nor ip: angled ſky, the roſy 


morn, or balmy evening, can recreate my 
thoughts: I am neither a religious nor poe- 
tical enthuſiaſt, and without either of theſe 
qualifications, what ſhould I a. in ſilent re- 
xreats, and penſiye ſhades ? 8 

I find myſelf little at caſe i in ahi abſenc. 


| ab the noiſy [diverſions of the town; it i 


bard, for me to keep . my ſpirits in lei- 
ſure 


a2 
> 


by n my creed, which allowed me 
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| PRs and retirement; it Wake me anxiouſly 
inquiſitive, what will become of me when my 


breath flies away: Death, that ghaſtly phan- 


tom, perpetually intrudes on my ſolitude, 


and 1 in ſome doleful knell, from a neighbour- 


ing ſteeple, often calls upon me to ruminate 
on coffins and funerals, graves, and gloomy 


ſepulchres: Theſe diſmal ſubjects put me in 


the vapours, and make me ſtart at my own 
| ſhadow; nor have I acquired any great de- 


gree of fortitude by turning iree-thinker, 


and unlearning 


* Al that the 5 and all the rich have 


* © taught.” . Mr. Pore. 


You have been too ofien of our party, not 


to know my. brother is a very infidel : He 
has a ſort of vanity in making me a proſe- 
lyte, and freeing my mind from thoſe pre- 
Judices (as he calls them) and ſuperſtitious 
notions, which govern a great part of the 
world; but as he finds me a little unwilling 
to reſign my immortality, he has furniſhed 


me with a ſyſtem of tranſmigration, and the 


| eternal wandring of the ſoul from one ſpecies 
of being to another. 


However, 1 do not find myſelf a gainer 4 


to 


4 


| 
| 
. 
| 
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to "hope, that after the period of this mortal 
life, I might be an angel, or at tall equal 


to thoſe bright eſſences. 


But by thig fantaſtick ſcheme, to which 
my brother is making me a convert, my 
pretenſions are ſunk ; the utmoſt I can ex- 
pect, when I have ſhifted my preſent exiſt- 
ence, is to grin in a monkey, or look demure 
in a broad-fac'd owl, or to ſit a chattering 

magpye in a buſh; it is a chance among 
which of the animal race 1 am to be num- 
bered, whether I ſhall mount the air with the 
- wh inhabitants, or crawl on the earth 


among my brother reptiles, or graze in the 
meadows with the horned tribe. Indeed, I 


have no great ſtomach to graſs or hay, and as 
little inclination to ſleep in a den, or ſtretch » 
my hairy bulk on the dewy plain: : But i it 13 
yet uncertain, whether I am to talk, or fly, 
or ſwim ; Jam ſtill at a Jols, which of theſe 
various clans to greet as my next kindred. 
However, I am better pleaſed with being 
al I am, than any thing elſe; 1 had ra- 
ther be a celebrated toaſt, flutteritig at a ball 
among beaus and pretty fellows er the 


moſt gaudy butterfly hoveting with painted 


wings over a bed of tulips: 11 this ſhould = 


** 1 
vt - 


from Lava to Avaztia. 27% 
be my enſuing fate, it will be a mortifying 
deſcent from a goddeſs 1 to an inſect. 255 
. really there is ſomething ſo gloomy 
and uncomfortable i in theſe proſpects of fu- 
turity, that if I conſider them much longer, 
I ſhall turn Chriſtian again, in defiance of my 
brother, and a learned unbeliever his compa- 
nion, who are perpetually ridiculing my con- 
cern about a viſionary: e as they 
term ir. 
Indeed, this wh be the leaſt of bn my cares, 
- were I not extremely at leiſure; but as I am, 
it is impoſſible for me to avoid being ſolici- 
tous what fate attends me, when I reſign this 
_ tranſitory life: For I mult certainly die; I 
að mortal beyond contradiction; this truth 
- fits heavy on my foul; there is no flying it's 
evidence, nor does this place afford any amuſe- 
ment to divert the gloomy reflection. If I 
ſhould turndevotee, you would think it amore 
| e metamorphoſis than any I have 
ee But in all _ am conſtantly 
215 Alter 5 Bat 938. Dt 11 ft A en c. 1 
21 f 2834 109 bed off men een 
Ne 8 eee eee 5 
ing n brother, which you ſhall Know in 
my next letter; for I am as impatient to di- 
 cayer 2 as 1 can be to _— 925 | 
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'To AvzELIA. EY 


[1 


HAVE too much ed 4 in | my ear 
Aurelia, to conceal any thing from her; 
nor can it be any injury to my brother to 
truſt you with his character, and know him 
to be as great a libertine in his N inrin as. 
his principles. 

But in whatever ese hit OY indul- 
ged himſelf, I muſt own he has always en- 
deavoured to give me a juſt ſenſe of honour, 
and the decorum due to my ſex; while he 
has taken pains to free me from the reſtraints 
of religion; he bas left nothing unſuid on 

- other motives, that might raiſe in me the 
-rendireſt- concern for a clear reputation: 
Which made me tke more reſent his ſcanda- 
leus conduct, when I found he had a miſtreſs 
in his houſe, whom he had ſent hicher two 
or three days before we came: I Knew not 
what to do, nor how to behave myſelf in 
kbit erigencg, till found ſhe was NA an 
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object of compaſſion than reproach, and that 
ſhe came hither, not to indulge an infamous 
amour, but to ſhelter herſelf from want, 
and the reſentment of her relations. 

She told me the ſtory of her misfortune, 
as well as the diſtreſs and confuſion ſhe was 
in would permit; and aſking me a thou- 
ſand pardons, ingenuouſly owned ſhe had en- 
gaged my brother to ng me with _ 
or not to follow her. 

I found her education do bid Arictly 4 
modeſt, and that ſhe was unacquainted with 
the vicious part of the world. She is hard- 
ly ſixteen, her name Charlotte, the only child 
of a noted citizen, who was utterly ruined 
in his affairs by a crafty. Jew; from the 
height of credit, the unhappy: man found 
himſelf ſunk into d ee of e N 4 
and indigence. NY pl | 

This was a e turn to o Charlotte, 
juſt in the vanity: of youthful expectations 

to find herſelf, from the affluence of fortune, 

ſo ſuddenly reduced to Poverty and con- 
tempt. My brother (whom ſhe had ſome- 
times, ſeen with her father, but knew 
nothing of his character) took this unfor- 
tunate criſis to tempt her vragen n = 
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and fair promiſes, to leave her friends to re- 
tire to ſome private 0 he had g got for 
her. 
In this diſtraktion of «ffaits; ber Kanne 
| being under an arreſt, and all his effects 
ſeized, ſhe was ſurprized into a compliance 
with my brother's propoſal; nor did he give 
her time to reflect, or conſult any of her re- 
(lations, who ſoon got intelligence of this 
diſhonour, and ſent her a ſevere Wee 
co ſee their faces no more. | 
This cruel meſſage, with the ſad rilings 
bf her mother's death, that followed, and 
the full evidente that ſhe Was deluded by 
my brother with feigned promiſes of mar- 
ringe, had almoſt proved fatal to her life; 
nor could any argument allay her ſorrow, 
ill her diſtreſſed lover engaged never to 
aſk any future favour of her, but what the 
niceſt virtue may grant: On this condition, 
ſhe conſented to go to his new feat in the 
crountry; for indeed ſhe has no other re- 
fuge. He has kept his promiſe; ſhe lodges 
in my apartment, and is treated by him 
with as much decency as if ſhe Was his ſiſter. 
1 never thought. fuch -a ibertine would 
; m it is an unufual . 
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* 1 believe, the firſt gallantry of this 
kind he ever practiſed: But as he has an 
eſteem, a tenderneſs for her; of which, by 

his W eg f 1 en ee him 

- incapable. 14 ok 

Her being | is really ted nor Was 

there ever a more natural impreſſion of truth 

and innocence, than appears in her face: Her 

too credulous temper, and unexperienced 

. have betrayed her into this ſtate of 

ſhame and miſery; of which (though tdꝭo 
late) ſhe ſeems exquiſitely fenfible. Since 
1 began this deter, ſne tame into my cloſer, 
and, Wilhia flood of teurs, begged une d 
'conteiin fame was RES mount 


4 « But een (the ſaid) c can 1 gur 4 


) friends will mever;reveive: meg nor have I 
1 tc the confidence: ro uneet their reproaches: 
R My crime chas ſent a tender mother'weep- 
* „ing to her "grave; it loads my father's 
*hoary head with a heavier weight of ſor⸗ 
$ row than all his other misfortuncs. Love 
1 vas not my excuſe, I am yet a ſtranger to 
. E it was a' cowardice, it was 
d fear of poverty, a criminal diſtruſt of ce- 
„ * leſtial Providence: I ſhould have begged, 
„ * 1 ſhould have ſtarved, rather than have 
o 1 205 : 6c parted 
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*« parted with my innocence on ſuch mer- 
& cenary terms. However ſincere + my re- 
Wo pentance is, it can ſignify nothing; with 
regard to the world; the ſcandal will ne- 
© yer be obliterated; I muſt either face the 
-< publick” contempt, or waſte my days in a 
* joyleſs obſcurity. Put my condition in the 
-< beſt light: Would this falſe man, as he 
© promiſed, marry me, what opprobrious lan- 
18 guage, what terms of infamy, muſt I ex- 
E pect, in his intervals of chagrin! Beſides 
this, the impiety of his converſation terri- 
*'fies me, while I hear him make a jeſt of 
* thoſe' ſacred ſubjects, for which I have 
been taught the higheſt” veneration. I 
e ſhould live pra e a wil Ameri 
E can., 0 
4 made her no SF Hye [cſi 
$06 juſt to admit a contradiction; but this 
e inſtance makes me more than 
eyer reſolved not to ſurrender, nor even ca- 
pitulate on any other terms, but thoſe of a 
£ e een wife. em tn n 
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ö * Ar ö 
f HAT. mutable Feen we ace! bs | 
Y Y. will be ſurprized to hear I am grown 
fond of the country, and have acquired a re- 
liſn for it's harmleſs delights: I can talk to 
an echo, or liſten with great attention to a 
purling ſtream; I am in a fair way to make 
garlands, inyoke the Muſes, and write pa- 
ſtorals. Since you heard laſt from me, 1 have 
met with an agreeable adyenture that has * 
given, a ſort of romantick. turm to my nag: [ 
nation. nie e 6-41 N 12 
As 1 Was taking my Me W 166 of | 
riding on the downs, the evening being ex- 
ceeding pleaſant, I wander d ſome miles be- 


yond my uſual limits, till I came in ſight of + 


a venerable pile of building, which could 
be diſtinguiſhed from a church, by nothing 
but the want of a ſteeple; every thing a- 


bout it had an air of grandeur and antiquity. 5 
At tome diſtance from the houſe there was 


a thick | 


9 1 > a a ” r * 0 "I 
„ 
„3 * 3 N 
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a thick wood, with ſeveral fine TO Cut 
trough.! ATLAS 8 
'T had a great -ickinbilon to ramble in 
thoſe agreeable ſhades; and alighting, or- 
dered my footman to wait at the place where 
I left him. It was not long before I came 
to the centre of the foreſt, in which was a 
large graſs- plat of a circular figure, with a 
double row of high elms growing in the 


ſame form round it: In the middle of the 


green was a little mount, that, by eaſy ſteps 

of turf, had a winding aſcent to the top, 
where ſtood: an arbour- of jeſſamine, wood 
bine, and roſes, twiſted together with a ſort 
of · elegant diſorder; the gaudy bloſſoms 


pleaſed the ſi ight, while their mingled ſweets 
perfumed the ambient air. On the lower 


branches of the circling elms hung ſeveral” 
gilt cages, with a variety of ſinging birds in 
them, which were now chanting their even- 

ing ſongs, while a muſical flagelet, in clear 


and ſhrill are awed from __ dell. 
n, erin Invg at boy 


I began to- think there „ 1 
things as enchanted foreſts,,andvocalgroves. 


or that the great Spirit of nature was ſolacing 
itſelf in thoſe innocent abodes; ws fe- 
2 % ie 3 3% Men dann ales 


r 


— 


ea aa. 


— 
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male curioſity led me on, till I came to the 


charming bower, where I found a well-dreſ. 


ſed beautiful youth, of about ſeventeen, 


ſitting. with a flagelet in his hand: His n | 
plexion was a lively brunette, that diſgraced 
the lily and the roſes; his: dark hair fell in 


large and graceful curls below his neck; no- 


thing could be more elegant than his ſhape 


and features; nor was there any meeting the 
ſplendour of his eyes, without being ſenſible 
of every darting glance. 


1 made ſome apology for my e 
which he anſwered with an eaſy natural ci- 


vility; nor could I perceive that my pre- 


ſence gave him the leaſt ſurprize or confu- 
ſion: He received me with perfect compo- 
ſure, nor ſeemed to have any manner of cu 
rioſity to know- whence I came, or whither 
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I was going; nor (to my great mortificati- Tr 


on) did he ſo much as aſk. whether I was a 
mortal or a goddeſs,  * 


It gave me ſome uneaſineſs, Hopf to 


find myſelf no more an object of ſurptize, 
to one who; perhaps, had never ſeen any 
thing ſo fine in this life; for I was in a very 
rich habit, blazing with ſcarlet and gold. 
You cannot imagine how it humbled my F 
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vanity, to obſerve with what indolence and 
tranquillity the young inſenſible looked at 
me; and the more, becauſe he did not ſeem to 


want wit or politeneſs. I was extremely vex- 


ed that at three · and· twenty he ſnou Id treat 
me with as much indifference and reſpect, 
as if I had been his great- grandmother. 


This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to = 


A into his ſtudies; for I ſaw two books lie 


near the place where he ſat: - When I open- 


ed them, I found one was, A Diſcourſe of the 
Government of the Paſſions ;- the other, 4 
Treatiſeof the Immortality of the Seul. Thadno- 
thing to ſay on thoſe grave ſubjects, but, af. 


ter ſome formal diſcourſe of the fine fituati- 


on of the place, I took my leave of it; - the 
young philoſopher attending me to the li- 
mits of the wood, where I left my ſervant; 
and there we parted, without any ſeeming 
ae on either ſide. 


But I own Thad a reſtleſs curioſity to ker 


' the hiſtory of this lovely youth, and to whom 
the houſe belonged; nor was it long before 
| Lreceived ſatisfaction from a clergyman, th at 
was riding the ſame road with me: He ſaid, 
The manſion was Sir Harry Lizzard's, a 
man of merit, and well acquainted with 
=D... * the 
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0 « the world; at which he was tow anrea- 
< ſonably diſguſted, and grown folitaty, on 
ce the account of the death of his eldeſt 
% ſon, to whom he had given a very liberal 
c education, and With a generous” allowance 
« ſent him into Ttaly, where his time was 
« ſpent in the moſt difſolute manner; *til] _ 
4 being unhappily engaged with a lewd 
* woman, in a fit of jealouſy he ſhot him- 
_ « ſelf through the head. This tragical 
<« event made Sir Harry reſolve to give his 
younger ſon a quite different education: 
< Indeed his character is entirely the reverſe 
e of his elder brother's ; he is remarkable 
« for his early piety, and great proficiency 
* in all ſorts of learning, having a very po- 
« lite and ingenious perſon for his tutor: 
But Philocles, that Js the younger gentle- 
man's name, has tos · great an allay of gra- 
< vity for his early years, and is of fo re- 
* tired a temper, that he is known by the 
title of The handſome FR as he is ee 
* very handſome.“ 

Here the clergyman left me, cute joyed | 
with this intelligence. As ſoon as I gor 
home, I related my adventure to Charlotte, 
who gave me but little attention; being, 
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LETTER nv; 


E7 nutzt, 2 enn 
\INCE RE: | tive; my „lat. Rn * 
have taken another ramble in Sir Harry 
Lixzard's foreſt: My brother knows no- 
thing of this adventure; and the firſt after - 
Charlotte to go with me; who was glad of 
any pretence to fly from her own gallant, 
tho' ſhe ee bur, litle "oO to ſee 
mie g TY 
At the entrance py *Y grove we wha hs 
ſervants to wait with our horſes 'till we 
returned. In my firſt viſit, I perceived, by 5 
Philacles's diſcourſe, that, when the evening 
was fair, he conſtantly ſpent it in the charm: 
ing bower, where we now found him read- 
ing Dr. Lob wo's Trut Eftimate f Human | 
Life, with ſuch attention, he did not imme- © 
diately ſee us, and ſeemed a wks at che | 
encounter. HR pos n 
N 0 F ſe” 


* 
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| It diverted me, to find his philoſophy | 
Gepe; ; I began to flatter myſelf, it 
was the effect of my charms : The hopes of 
ſuch a conqueſt delighted me more than all 
my paſt victories; it gave a ſudden vivacity 
to my thoughts, and reſolving, by my wit, 
to ſecure the conqueſt of my eyes, I began, 
with great gaiety, to rally him on his recluſe 
manner of life, and lofing his pelt oy 
in a joyleſs ſolitude. 
- By this time the young Stoick had aſſu- 
med his natural ſu periority; and inſtead of 
replying, as I expected, in a gallant and mo- 
diſh ſtrain, he talked to me oft the ſatisfactions 
of virtue, the tranquillity of the mind in the 
rectitude of it's paſſions; themes which, from 
another perſon, would have compoſed 'me 
better than a "GO of ARGON 2 Bur on. 


3 Sirens tebuke, : 
2 Abri in youthful yy ons e 5 
— Invincible ——* 0 2 5 MY 


Like the fallen np in 1 


0 — 1 67 T "TY 
« And felt b * 7 pooantſs 155 and es 
8 Vi irdue haw lovely in Ber native ape 1 h 
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The glory that darted from his eyes, the 


agreeable accent, the moving eloquence that 


flowed from thoſe roſy lips, commanded my 
whole attention; had he preached a ſermon, 
could patiently have liſtened to the bloom- 
*. nen 


% 


* 


rn norm to noon, \ 
* From noon zo —_— eve, a JEN day.“ 


Mrox. 


o 


And yet 4: PE not - faibear; ſometimes, 


laughing at his gravity, and begging. he. 


would put himſelf into holy orders; But he 
was not to be rallied out of his briety ; ; nor 
could I poſſibly draw from him that flattery, 
with which, till now, I had been addreſſed ;. 


he ſeemed rather to have a an eee to 


humble my vanity. 


II 
£4" 


 Charlatte, the els time, 1 in a 3 0 
filence, while the tears, which ſhe ſtrove to 
conceal, would ſometimes drop from her- 
eyes. Phbilocles, in every pauſe of. converſa- 


tion, ſurveyed her with looks that expreſſed 


great humanity: But I was in no diſpoſition 
to be jealous of any ms 4 malen ſo 1 in- 


TIER to myſelf, . 


4 4 5 lik pf! ls 


; the converſation a little abruptly, that we 
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However, my concern to conceal this af. 
fair from my brother, made me break off 


might be at home at the uſual hour. As 
ſoon as ever we were got alone, I aſked 
Charlotte how ſhe liked The handſome Hermit. 

Ob, (/aid ſbe, with a tender emotion) that 
J had never ſeen him ! Till now I was not 
« ſenſible of the injury this Barbarian your 
e brother has done me; he has cut me off 
from all the lawful joys of life, from the 
« pleaſure of a reciprocal affection for a man 
of worth and virtue: With my innocence 
4 I loſt a right to that happineſs, What! 
« am I a proftitute ! a kept miſtreſs !'Your 
brothers O 8 Tour e 
1. © wh—e 18 


«]f you had not been that, (ſaid D) Char- 
« * Jotte, you had been a beggar.” T 


O envied title! (be replied) 0 glorious 
poverty] thou haſt been the choice of 
© ſaints and hereos; virtue has made thee her 
ſanctuary, her peaceful retreat. I could 
have fed on wholeſome vegetables, quench- 
« ed my thirſt at ſome. cryſtal brook, indul-' 
„ ged my harmleſs. flumbers on the verdant 

a "0 undiſturbed 1 with HE fears. Par- 

a „ « don. 
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" 00 me (/aid ſhe, recollecting herſelf. ) theſe. 
« paſſionate ſallies I find myſelf more than 
« eyer undone, condemned to waſte my 
&+ hours in ſullen obſcurity; in che pride E | 
« life, the bloom of ſoft deſires, to lang | 
« in ſolitary deſpair ! My conſcience Wil [nor | 

* ſuffer me to gratify an unlawful paſſion ; 3 
nor ſhould any advantage (were my guilt 
« a ſecret) perſuade me to impoſe on a man 
« of worth. I have been true even to this 
« rake that has undone me, and fruſtrated 
« all my hopes of a lawful happineſs.” oth 
ED. Thar 1 is, my brother has ſpoiled your 
marriage (/aid J.:) But, dear Charlotte, = 
hy ſhould that thought afflict you, who 
© intend. to pals your future time in pe- 
e nitence and retirement ? H: as The Land- 
&« ſome Hermit altered your pious relpluti- | 
f | wo 
68 No, (be replied ) he bas rather con- 5 
« firmed them: Never had the cauſe of 
virtue a more reſiſtleſs advocate; methinks 7 
< I ſee the beauty that lightened | in his face; 


«] hear the charming accent fill; I TY | 
* the energy of his arguments my foul 1 
« cave it's full aſſent to the celeſtial dictates: 5 
or I wondered you could io often interopg 
00 the graceful orator © with your ill-timed 


L 


i 4 5 ce * | 
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n raillery ; ; 'P could have liſtened to his lece 
ture of morality, *rill'the midnight dews 
« had fallen, till all the ſtars had ſer.” 


Ke Dear Charlotte (ſaid 85 9 forgive this in- 
7 tetruption; 1 find you are in love: My 
intention is intirely fruſtrated of having 
4 your picture drawn as the Fair Penitent, 
with a lamp and prayer- book before you: 
« 1 perceive you deſign yet to converſe a- 
* mong ſinful mortals. Will you go with 
me to-morrow, to hear another lecture 
" from the charming divine? 
9 Rather ( Me replied) let me retire to the 
& ſilent grave, to conceal my infamy; 1 
& would hot deceive him with an air of in- 
< nocence, while I am conſcious of my own 
4 diſhonour.. 1 know myſelf; this is the 
criſis of my miſery; nothing can obliterate 
„ this ſecret ſenſe of ſhame; I. may retire 
from the publick view, as it is my full re- 
4 ſolution: But what is a reſolution at fix- 
« teen? Without peculiar aſſiſtance from 
bs Heaven, I ſhall never conquer the dic- 
& rates of love and nature; in this perplexi- | 
6 ty, 1 muſt either marry ſome worthleſs 
98 wretch that ] knows my infamy, or deceive 
». Tom man of merit, to whom it is a ſecret. ? 


Here 


4 
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Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, in- 
treating me to write to an uncle ſhe had, to 
receive her into his favour, and let her live 
privately in his. family, This I promiſed; 
nor deſpair of Prevajling. My concern for 
her makes me forget it is time. to ſubſcribs 


4 * 


myſelf - "EW TT IT SJ 
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LETTER Y. 


To the' ſame. 


Crantorre, to her great ſatisfac- 
. tion, has this morning left us, and is 
gone to her uncle, who was eaſily per- 
ſuaded to receive her, after he was aſſured 
of the ſincerity of her penitence: But 1 
found it a harder taſk to prevail with my 
brother to reſign the idol of his affeftions; 
though he loſt nothing by her OY but 
the pleaſure of gazing on her. 

l am in pain till you know che ſequel of 
my adventure with Pbilocles, who, ſince I 
writ laſt, has ſeveral times, by appointment, 

met me in the delicious bower; but till, to 
my great vexation, he appeared inſenſible 
of any tender impreſſion: I could diſcern | 
nothing in his converſation, but a pious de. 
ſign to convert me to Chriſtianity, and con- 
Vvinee me of the folly of the new ſcheme, to 
1 which my pro bad made 1 me a Pony: 
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But the laſt time we met, I obſerved a 
foft confuſion in his looks, till after a long 
pauſe, (which 1 had no mind to interrupt) 
J am going (/aid be) to ſet: myſelf in a 
4 very ridiculous light to one of your cha- 
e racter: But I am content to paſs for an 
« enthuſiaſt, till the event convinces you 
of the truth of what I ſhall relate... * 
« Tf a domeſtick tradition may. be credit- 
« ed, there has no perſon died out of our 
family, but what has had. a warning . 
their approaching fate, by hearing mu- 
e ſick paſſing thro* the houſe in the dead 
«-filence of the night, which is heard by 
« none but the perſon concerned: My! mo- 
« ther. and ſiſter both foretold their. owns 
death from this preſage. I ſee you ſmile 
« (continued Philocles;) but I have had the. 
« ſame warning, and am ſuperſtiti . 
a nough to credit ĩt. Laſt night ae | 
«. fling diſorder kept me waking my. 
* thoughts, however, were placid and ſe- 
rene; ſome verſes, Lhad heard my fiſter 
« repeat in her laſt. ene came ne 1 
a9 1 4 memory: x I rr 8 bel 
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84 Thy fight to thoſe gay regions tas: : 
Angels and God are ftill awake. 

« The ſmiling ſtars will light thy we 
To the gladſame realms of day. 
<4 While drowſy mon with idle themes, 

Fantaſticł joys, and airy dreams, 

Are entertain d; do thou converſe 

« With heav't, and beav 'nly ſtrains rebearſe ; 
ilit the peaceful climes above, . 
+ And through the fields of Pleaſure 1 rove; 
Forget the ſcenes of care and ſtrife, 

5 id walk among the trees of 8 

1%. Tofte the rich fruits of Paradiſe, 

a Aud bathe in flowing ſtreams of bliſs : 
Solac d in thoſe eternal ſprings, =. 

* e every thought of mortal things.” 5 
Juſt as I had repeated theſe verſes, 1 

Ann ſerenaded by an inviſible muſician, 

* with-the fweeteſt ſtrains that ever delight- 

_-+#1e& mortal ears: The harmonious echo 
i ſeemed ta paſs from room to room, till it 
s cnme into mx chamber; where, after a 

art ſpace. it ee n in ag gentle ca- 

| dene. 21165 ODMR 19501 goon 
«I knew my y obſequies were now „ fang, | 

and heard the fatal ſummons without ſur- . 

Wh w_ des a theme familiar to my 
{MK $5 480 | {AT * "Os 
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6 1 as I neither expected or deſired 
to reach che decline . 


1 q liſtened. to this "FR as wakes tale, or 

a ſort of waking dream: As gravely as he 
told it, I could not forbear ane. 
c This, 1 (ſaid "Ry is. 1 "Ig 
ce pected; but it will not make me leſs ſerious. 
c on a ſubject of ſuch importance. You have 
« often rallied me on a manner of life ſo 
e unſuitable to my years; perhaps it may 
ebe more the effect of reaſon than inclinz- 
„ tion. My brother's tragical end convinced 
me of the fatal effects of love, and made 
<« me reſolve never to admit that diſtract- 
* ing paſſion to my breaſt: But, whatever 
« oppoſition I have made, my heart has 
not been inſenſible of your charms, nor 
with all my philoſophy ſufficiently. guard- 
« ed againſt the-allurements of love and ſoft 
« defire: Eyen now, when I find myſelf 
« diſengaged from every other care, I have 
« the utmoſt ſolicitude for your ed 
] am diſtreſſed to leave you in this, ſtate 
« of infidelity; for this is the laſt interview 
we ſhall have, unleſs I am permitted to 
make you a viſit from the immortal re- 

54 glons, | 


es LETTERS Part III. 
| & pions, in order to convince- you, that the 
hopes of Chriſtianity are no deluſion.” 
This propoſal (ſaid I) charms me, there 
% would be no reſiſting ſuch evidence. I hope 
you will prove a ohoft of honour, and not 
« fail the aſſignation, which on my ſide ſhall 
te be punctually kept, on condition you ap- 
<« pear in open day- ſight, and dreſſed in your 
| _<« celeſtial finery: With theſe circumſtances 
1 may venture to promiſe you, neither to 
run away, nor fall into fits. The place of 
er your reception (though not perhaps ſuit- 
able to your future dignity) ſhall be a 
painted alcove, fronting a walk ſhaded 
with limes at the end of my brother 8 ir- 
5 3 | 
1 he gaiety (replied. Philects). with 
| « which you treat this ſubject, perſuades 
« me you have courage enough to be as good 
* 28 your word; which is the laſt and only 
« favour I have to aſk. I muſt now bid you 
f farewell, and in the retirement of my clo- 
1 a ſet prepare to make my exit with a forti- 
«tude becoming thoſe pes n * 
« « which I have/adhered,” + | 
* Here with a tender confalion'! in his looks, | 
he abruptly left the place, and gave me lei- 


ARE SIRE, nt 
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ſure to reflect on the odd converſation that 
had paſſed: But as viſionary as ſome part of 

it appears, I would fain believe the ſoft con- 
feſſion he made is no fiction, for I find my-= - 
ſelf exceſſively in love; but this ſhall be a 
ſecret to the young enthuſiaſt, till he has 
got over this ſplenetick fit, which, as whim- 
ical as it appears, gives me a ſecret uneaſi- 
neſs: He has certainly infected me with 
ſome religious panicks; I have loſt my taſte 
for every kind or diverſion; company is mo- 
leſting, and ſolitude tireſome; felf-refle&tion 
diſtracts me; whether 1 look forward or 
backward, the proſpect is all confuſion. But 

T ſhall expoſe myſelf, by owning theſe weak- 
2 neſſes to one of your character. Adieu, c. 
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O H,. my Aurelia! 1 have. Ariaitlae: 
things to tell you! the lovely Philacles: 
is dead; his preſages were toe certain: 7 
About a week after our laſt, interview, 1. 
heard the melancholy tidings, that Sir Harry 5 
TLixzard had loſt his only ſon by a ſudden 
death. The charming youth was impatient: 
of mortality, and is gone to converſe with. 
his kindred. angels. FO hs | 
'You will wonder to hear me treat thoſe: 
8 ſubjects ſeriouſly, which J have till now ridi- 
 culed, it is a change that I myſelf can hardly 
credit; I never imagined my, inclinations. | 
were ſo tenderly engaged, nor that any kind 


1 


of adverſity could have made ſuch an altera- | 

tion on my temper. 1 W b 

Atter the firſt emotions of grief w were over, f 

1 recollected the appointment we had made, | £ 

but rather Wlan nas Nee fuck an in- 1 
e OUT ht Tainted Tk 
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rerview poſſible; however, my mind was pre- 
dae conviction; : Seb to ye WI 
Cato, | 

70 GEL ther?s a Pow'r died; 
He muſt delight in virtue,  _ 
| Ae that which bedelights in muſt be bogs” 


5 found myſelf now intereſted i in the truths 
of Chriſtianity; the firm belief of a life ever- 
laſting, would in this exigence have been my 
_ greateſt: conſolation; my hopes and fears 
prevailed by intervals, and kept me in the 
moſt tormenting ſuſpenſe, while I waited for 
the deciſive houy: As ſoon as it came, with» ; 


out any conſternation, I attended None ok 


pointed „/ us POT re it; 
It was a charming retreat, where art and 
ä luxurious nature diſplayed their various beau- 
ties; the evening was ſtill, the ſun in go | 
den ſplendourdeſcending to the weſtern ſkies, 
glittered thro? the trees: Every thing looked 
gay, new life and beauty appeared on all the 
vernal proſpect; the plants put on a freſher - 
green,- the flowers diſplayed a brighter hue,. 
and diffuſed ambroſial fragrancy: Nature 


ſcemed animated with a conſcious joy, as 3 


gladdened at the approach of ome bowl | 
Pe: a 


s 41 E T T E R 8 Part III. 
An un nfo alacrity inſpired my thoughts, 
and ſoothed my ſoul with a ſecret delight; 
| while a ſoft melodious ſound, riſing by quſt 
degrees, filled the region round with rauf 

| porting harmony. 


In the height of theſe 190 agitations, by 
as the roſy morning breaks from a cloud, 


_ charming Philocles ſtood apparent before 


me: There was ſomething in his aſpect ſo 
ſerene and beneficent, ſuch a ſweetneſs and 


affability. that baniſhed every thought of 


fear, and filled my breaſt with divine tran- 
quillity; ineffable pleaſure ſparkled in his 
eyes; youth in eternal triumph ſat on his 
brow, and painted his face with a roſy 
bloom; his temples were circled with 4 
wreath. of celeſtial roſes, which were mingled 
among his flowing hair, with. a fort of orna- 


mental negligence. LITER 


After a ſhort pauſe, ne beer Vith a voice 
ie would have allayed the anguiſhof death, 
and charmed the vildeſt diſcord into calm 

attention; every accent breathed celeſtial 
love and harmony, while he deſcribed the 

bowers of bliſs, the ſoft receſſes and man- 4 
e immortal * Th LG 
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Bot it is impoſſible for me to paint „ 
beautiful ideas, or imitate the emphaſis f 
his language; the powers of eloquence ſa 
on his tongue, and commanded all the mb 
tions of my foul, which at that bliſsful period 


ſeemed enlarged in it's ſuperior faculties; _ 
every word was penetrating and ſignificant, 
his manner perfe&aly- graceful and tranſ- _ 
porting; in his deſcriptions I ſaw the Slo- il 
ries, I felt the joys of immortality, Bur in 
the midſt of my attention to the ſparkling 
orator, I could not help obſerving, that he 
often caſt his eye on the ſhadow of a dial, 
which was placed on the top of a little mar- 


_ geſture, he leaned with his right hand, I 
fancied his time was limited; for, at the laſt 
glance I ſaw him caſt on the dial, he vaniſhed, 
and with him all my Joys. | i 
This momentary view of celeſtial 6 

has obſcured all earthly glory: Never will 
the Sun diſcloſe a ſcene ef pleaſure to my 
fight; the vanities which lately amuſed me, 

have loſt their charms; my thoughts are 


fixed on ſuperior objects; a divine and 1 im- 1 4 


mortal ardour inſpires my ſoul, and deter- 15 
mines all it's motions: With the evidence 1 
no 7 have of a future were ad notions of 
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( ⁰ 
Where horror in eternal triumph reigns; 
From the low caves of Hell, the dens of ws 
Far from the frontiers of cele maln 0 
This from the wretched Amoret receive, | 
And at my colt theſe dreadful truths believe: 10 

That tis no fiction pious men adore, 15 
But there's indeed a juſt Almighty Pow' 1% Wh 
That human ſpirits after death ſurvive, ng 
And to interminable ages live; © Wl 


| That fields of light, and bleſt ethereal plains, |} 
Are no conceits of viſionary brains: 1 | 


But there are happy bow'rs and ſhadesof loy 5 1 j 
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